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On Guy of Warwick's 
[TRANSACTIONS 


F Martial Acts to hear = are inclin'd, 
768 if with Stories you'd divert your Mind, 

Here is a Britiſh Hero, called G LO] V.. 
[Preſents a Mirrour ſuited to the Eye, 
herein you cannot miſs of your Deſs re, 

V either of thoſe Subjects you require: | 
ol Manly Strength was Guy at Twelve Tears 44 
[0 pitch the Barr or wreſtle, we are told; 
Ana ſoto Nobler Actions did advance, 

Dunmore's wild-Cow he kild, and then in France 
The braveſt Gallic Knights by made to yield, 
And in all Noble Ad ions won the Field.; 
yen back to his Beloved Phillis came 

His is Courtſhip 1 to renem, but yet more Fame RE 

uſt ſtill ve got, and then rhe Almains Power "Ml 

By 54 55 Guy was baſſted o're and ore. A 

The Giant Colbron, conquer d by bis Arm, 1 

He wade to join with him in this their harm: 5 

The pois' nous Dragon beat the Lion clear, 

ny views the e, Colbfon qakes Tm ies? 45 
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0 On Guys Tranſactions. 
Pleas d with the Chet, Guy teuł th Lion's par 
And pierc d this monſtrous poiſon d Dragons Hear 
But ſee the grateful Temper of this Beaſt, 
He follow'd Guy tilt Hunger him oppreſt : 
The Chriſtian Army, led by Valiant Guy, 
Were quickly routed, ſlaughter d, and made fly. 
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Earl Terry and his Lady he ſet free, * 
Slaughter d, and made ths fifteen Ruffians flee ; 
Ai! Otton's Leaders ran when Guy came near, | 
But Otton's ſelf did loſe his Life moſt dear. 
* King Athelſtan of Guy's Return did hear, | 
3 Tavites and Feaſts brave Guy, then tells the Fea 
| And Dread of all his Northern Subjects Illi; 
3 But Guy the monſtrous Dragon ſoon did kill, | 
Marry d fair Phillis, Warwick's Earl is made 
Turns Pilgrim, but returns when Danes invade | 
England; when he their Champion Giant flew, 


To's Cell returns; ſo bids the World adieu. 
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The Famous 
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„ — 


— - — — 


CANT. I 
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def P Youthful Tears the Valiant noble GUY 


Hs Phillis /oves, the Pleaſure of his Eye. 


Knight call'd G, a worthy Engliſh-man, 
In Warwick,with the World's Applauſe began 
To be a Man of admirable Note, 

Vho (as tis ſaid) was clad in Iron Coat; 
Buch was his Valour he grew famous by, 

That Pagans trembl'd at the name of Guy. 

This Man was full of Courage, and of Sp'rite, 

Jo fight with Giants was his great delight: 
Df bold Adventures, and of great Deſign; 


Pild Beaſts, or Boars he'd meet for bloody fray, 
hef Vr combat with a Dragon by the way: 
et e're he did inure himſelf ro Arms, 
trempting Beauties Fort with fierce Alarms, 
le grew devoted to the Queen of Love, 
he Victory of ſuch a Prize to prove, 3 9 75 

IL ancient Times before did ne're enjoy TE; 
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Did ſearch the Caves, where Monſters undermine ; 3 
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6 The Famous Hiftory of 
Fair Phils, equal match to Cupid's Mother, 
All ſpacious Britain had nor ſuch another: 
A curious Creature, was the Kingdom's Pride 
For charming Beauty and good Parts beſide. 
Iwixt her and Venus no great odds were known, 
Bur Venus had a Mole, and Phills none; 
For moſt directly ſhe had Venus Hair, 
Her Checks of Roſes, mixt with Lillies fair; 
The ſame high Forehead, and attractive Eye, 
Her very Lips of perfect Coral dye; 
Ivory Teerh, a curious Dimple Chin, 
A ſoft, ſmooth, pleaſing and white Milky Skin, 
With all Perfections made a peerleſs Creature 


\. Mirror of Comlineſs and fineſt Feature; 
From Head to Foot ſhe had them ev'ry one, 
An Engliſh Phenzx, fair Supream alone, 


\. Her wond'ring Peoples Cenſures thus wou d Grace, i 
Beauty is no Where but in Phils Face; ö 
In Phillis Face (this Pleaſure of his Sight) 
From whence always Guy's Eyes attract delight, 
There looks of Love, there glances of Diſdain, 
From thence anon his Heart was ſtruck with Pain; 
One while her Smiles did give Encouragement, |} 
Another time ſtern Looks work Diſcontent: 
_ . Thus on Loves Billows toſs'd by Storms of Terror 
__ Reſolving Love, yet finding Love in Error; 
_ *Twixr pleaſent Calm, and ſudden furious Blaft, 
In Freedom chain'd, in Liberty bound faſt ; - 
He ſighs, that Fortune dorh fo ſtrangely deal 0 
To givea Wound which Beauty will nor heal. 
That Beauty will not heal! (quoth he) fond Man, 
By Looks to know a Woman's Heart who can? 
And lock on her is only all I do, N 
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'*.  Whereby thou wrong'ſt thy felt and Goddeſs too; 
Another Courſe Ill ſteer more reſolute, 8 0 
eee braveſt Meal datt ct. 
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Guy Farl of Warwick. 


Bur if I ſhou'd do ſo, what hopes have I? 
For ſhe's Earl Roband's Heir, and born too nien; 
To condeſcend to thy Deſigns, poor Guy ! 
Tho' I a Gentleman am born, tis known, 

Earldoms I have not, and have Lordſhip's none. 
O! Women are Ambitious beyond meaſure, 


1 


They often match more for this Worldly Treaſure 


Than any other Cauſe of Love beſide, 
So much they mount upon rhe Wings of Pride; 
Which makes ſome wiſh chere rather were no Gold, 


Than Love ſhou d be for it fo bought and fold. 


If ſheis ſuch (for not be ſuch is rare) 
I enter then a Labyrinth of Care, 


And ftrive againſt both Tide and Wind to Gail, 


Whilſt neither Words, nor Sighs, nor Tears 7 35 


With Si pus the reſtleſs Stone I roul, 


And heap continual Torments on my Soul. 


If whilſt I try to fly with waxen Cale ) 
Where Phæbus Chariot burns, in Childiſh Things 
As Love, I waſte my Hours, for Shame ir brings. 1 


Rejected and deſpis'l in baſe Efteem 


To th' envious World no better I ſhall ſeem. - 
But ceaſe, Loves Coward, baniſh Thoughts of Fear, 
_ Phillisof courſe a loving Heart mult bear: 5 
If Cupid, who ſhoors Darts of Love, befriend thee, - | 


Be reſolute, Succeſs will then attend thee. 


Reaſon, tis nor Cupid ſhow'd prove thy Foe, 


Becauſe thou loviſt his Mothers Picture ſo. 


I now reſolve to go to Phillis Bower, 


And her intreat to love in that ſame Hour, 


And with kind Pitty all my Sorrows ſhield, 


Wirk wounded Heart as true as Fleſh can . 
Beg ſhe'l look on me with remorſe of Mind, 


Who only hold my Life as ſhe's inclin d, 


This ſaid, to Warwick Caſtle he repair: 


ö ; rt Reband bids him welcome, aud f of 
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8 The Famons Hiſloryof * © 
With Hunting Sports to have him entertain d, 
Where the Rich Jewel of his Heart remain d; 
Bur unto Sports unwilling Ear he lends, 
And ſudden Sickneſs in excule pretends. 
Ihe Earl much troubl'd at this Alteration, 
Sent his Phyſicianfor his Preſervation, 
Who told fick Guy, that preſent letting Blood, 
Wou d be the only thing could do him good; 
For why, his ſickly Body he was fure, 
Was difficult, and very hard ro cure. 
Doctor (quoth he) 'tis true, I know as much, 
hut there's a Flower, which if I could but touch, 
Wou'd heal me better than your Phyſick's skill, 
Altho' I know I am extreamly ill; 
Thar Flower is called by a pleaſing Name, 
And Felix ſoundeth ſomewhat near the ſame. 
Then quoth the Doctor, Sir, I know it not. 
| Guyſaid, *rwas in that Caſtle to be got: 
Tho' he in Herbal had not found ſuch Flower, 


It grew (G ſaid) nor far from ſuch a Tower; 
And it Vil find my ſelf: Doctor refrain, 
Galen ne're had that Art to cure this Pain. 
Left in this Paſſion his hard Fate to moan, 
In a delightful Garden all-alone, 2 
As by a Window he did ſighing lie, e 
The Cauſer of his Sorrows he did ſpy; Wart 

Which to his Heart did much rejoycing bring, Wa 
Fear was depos'd, and Hope was crowned King. Tho 

Now is the time (quoth Guy) good Fortunes Sun = 
Jo ſhine upon my Love has here begun, 
| And on my Troubles and my gloomy Cares 
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I now may boldly ask how well the fares. 
Now will J enter into yonder Sade, 
; Jo court the World's admired beautedous Maid. 
Pbillis I come, aſſiſt me Cupid now. »_ 
I never went a wooing, reach me how | © a 
| Good Action, with good Speceh, I may beſtow g) 
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Bur 


Bur above all ings ventle Cups d, move her, 1 


That ſhe believe when J proteſt Tlove her. 
1 ich ſpeed unto the Garden then he goes, 
1 Tad! in a curious Arbor of repoſe, 
nere one of Phillis Damſels let him in, 
1 Vhere he with Phillis fair did thus begin: : 
8 Faireſt. (quoth he) of all the Works in Nature, 
Bore wonderful than Earth can yield a Creature ; 3 
Pur Equal never breath 'd this common Air, 
Fr every part of you is charming fair: 
1 nmortal Creature ! of Celeſtial Frame ! 
Wtcrnal Honour [till attend thy Name. 
come to thee about à loving Suit, 
* to reap thereby more levly Fruit 
an Mars obtain d when he deceiv'd the Smith. 
is only Love I here preſent you with; 
ET: only Love muſt give my Mind content, 
is only Love that I with Heart preſent : 
oline (ſweet Lady) to my humble Motion, 
Word my Life, that veſts at your Devotion; g 
pmpaſſionate the Grief that J endure, 
ith Pity take my dying Heart in cure: 
et it not in groaning Torment ſwell, 6 
ud break in twain becauſe it loves thee well: 
heat Princes love thee, this I knew before, 
*. Zeit her Ring nor Prince can love thee more 
[ = 7 doth poor Guy, thy Fathers Stewards Son, 
o' Deeds of Honour for thee they have done, 
Wy Love to thee is ſo ineſtimable, | 
$ equalize it all, they are not able. 
pill then interrupts his Proteſtation, 


rginity ſhall live and die with me; 
dveis compos'd of Idleneſs and Play, 3 
8 8 unto yain Delights that E 33 
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have a Mind fram'd of another Faſhion: — 
kaſe, gentle Youth, to mention Love, 1 77 me, EE 
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"The Famous Hiſtory of 
Beſides, chou ought'ſt nor for to be ſo bold, 
For if this were unto my Father told, 
I know it wou'd cauſe his Reproof of thee, 
Being thou art unfit for my Degree 
Thar Provetb in this point might make thee wile, 
That Princely Eagles ſcorn to catch at Flies. _ 
And with this Anſwer ſhe departed thence, 
Whilſt Gu in deep deſpair of Recompence 
Was left more vexed than he was before, 
And never does expect Loves Comforts more, 
But unto Sorrows, Sighs, and Tears dgth give, 
Wiſhing each Day the laſt that he may live. 


L 5 CANT. H. 
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i Guy greateſt Torments is bis Love endures, 

8 i 6 11 . 4 . | 

li Tz Phillis fair ber Guy, "as Patient, cures. 


| | Ith tired Thoughts remains this woful Knight 
k Partaking nothing that contains Delight; 
DTa.ittracted in his Melancholy Mind, 
| S All things are harſh, diſtaſtful, our of kind: 
1 Phillis denies his Love, whoſe Sound of Breath 
IS like the Judge that dooms a Man to Death; 
Like to Oreſtes in his frantick Fits, 
Or mad Orlando quite depriv'd of Wits, _ 
From whom the uſe of Senſe and Reaſon fled, 
He yore the golden Treſſes from his Head, 
His raging Thoughts into Diſorders ran; 
So was it with this Love-rormented Man 
Society he ſtuns, and keeps alone, 
He hates himſelf, and is afraid of none; 
Beyond the Limits of all Love and Duty, 
Accuſes Deftiny, and curſes Beauĩů.t. 
Venus (quoth he) how are thy Laws forgot, 
Thus te afflict him chat offends thee not? 
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Guy Earl of Warwick. 

Who is the cauſe I am rejected thus? St os OR 
I'll drag him hence to roaring Erebu, | 
There to be plunged in Eternal Terrour, | 

Who 1 interupts my Love to Beaury's Mirrou *, 
F1l ro Fove's Court, and there with Stburs and Cries 
Make ſuch a Clamour as ſhall rend the Skies, 
Shall I be cozen'd as Orpheus was? | 
Where's Radamant, that Juſtice cannot paſs? 0 
Euridice is ſold even for a Song, 1 
But help me Theſeus to revenge this Wrong. , 
Fiends, Furies, Goblins, Hydra's, for a Fall 
Jam prepar d ro ſtruggle with you all, 
From hence Ill poſt unto the Torrid Zone, 

To find which way fair Phillis Love is gone; 
For here without hęr I can't live alone. 
Faſon had Luck to Win the golden Fleece, 
Tho' Helen was a Wagg iſn Wench of Greece; 
I like the Skin, but Fg the Horns I care nor, 
Bold Mars will yenrure, baſhful Venus dare nor, 
Truſt a fair Face! Not I, Jer him that lift : _ | ; 
Whar's Hercules withour his Club in's Fit 3 | = j 
Thus for a while his Senſes were depriy” d, 5 
Till Reaſon to Perfections ſtate reviv“ ds). bir. >. 50M 
By Love he was as blind as Cupid's Eyes, . 
Till extream Paſſion ceas'd ro tyrannize; 

For in a Viſion Phillis did eſpy - T 
The Power of Love, ro make her yield ro Guy, | 
Which the before that time could ne er Wm 3 
Fair Phillis : in a Vijjon telleth Guy, 3 % * — | 
To win her Love he muſt Adventures ry. „%% 
Then Cupid ſhot a Dart with golden Head. 
Which wounded Phillis in her Maiden Bed ; 125 
Before her he preſents a martial Knight, 7 mw if 
And fays, Sweet Virgin, Love this Man af Mi AVG & 9 
For Valour, Courage, comiely State and 2 915 8 2 1 
7K Wark ha not a e like ro him; ; 51 LEE 
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Great Honour Lady thou ſhalt gain cherehy. 

He will aſpire unto ſuch Majeſty, | 
He will become a Champion unto Kings 
And by his Sword perform admyred things. 
Be not Ambitious that thou art high born; 

Be not defiled with che brand of Scorn, 
For tis in vain to ſtrive againſt my Bow 
III fay Love, it muſt and ſhall be lo; | 

Fix nor thy Thoughts vainly on Worldly Wealth, 
Which draws away corrupted Hearts by Stealth; 

Gain ſhould not be Foundation unto Love, 

For Money-matches ſeldom happy prove; 
And if che Goods of Fortune do decay, 
So Love which they beget conſumes away: 
I know how Plucis golden Treaſure ſway ss 
L know how Womens Humours now-a-days 7." 


* $% *S + 
* — — —— — 


+ 4 ” 
DR 


e 5 
4 0 — = 
. i 4 * 2 2 
55 + Wo 


„ 9 
89 „„ Ie 3 x 


Guy Earl of Warwick! 1 
Run after Riches to their own confuſionnmmms 
By Deviliſh and Accurſed falſe Delukonz  _ ö 
1 ſee the Peaſant with moſt abject Life, i 
With Gold enough can buy a dainty Wife; 
Bur Phillis, if thou knew'ſt as much as I, 
When Beaury ſells, and Riches comes ro buy, 
Which are nor made for one anothers uſes, 
How baſe the Gods eſtęem of ſuch Abuſes, 
Then thou wou'dſt ſcorn that Maidens ſhou'd be fold 
As Cattle are, for Silver and for Gold; 
Love muſt be ſimple, harmleſs, pure and plain, 
It muſt reciprocal return again, 1 8 0 
And take Original from True Affection, 
Or elſe it doth diſcover Imperfection. 2 
Love's inward Thoughts concurr in outward Deeds, 
Such as from Loyalry and Trurh proceeds. 
Thy Lover comes not for Advancement to thee, 
"Tis not a Dowry that can make him wooe thee, = 
But as great Jupiter to Leda came, > 
For a ſweet Face. Guy's purpoſe is the ſame ; 
Therefore ſweet Virgin uſe him kindly well, 
Afford him Love-room in thy Heart to dwell, 
Make much of Guy, who doth ſo much excel, 
And the next time thou ſhalr behold his Face, 
Give him Encouragement with kind Embrace: 
And with that Word (embrace) he ſhot and hit) 
Her very Heart, ſhe ſtarts, and wak'd with it; > 
Which ſhews, to piry Lovers 'tis moſt fit. 
And Cupid drew his Arrow to the Head, 
Becauſe it ſhou'd be well and ſurely ſped ; 
With rhar ſhe ferchr a Sigh, a grievous one, 
Where is (quoth ſhe) the gentle Love-god gone; 
Whoſe Power I find prevaileth over all > 
Eben from her Eyes a Shower of Tears did fall) 
call him back, for why, I do confeſ, 
Fache in Love been too too pityleſs 
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For he hath ſuch Imperial Rule and Might, 


14 The Famous Hiſtory of 
Sweet Boy, ſolicite for me to thy Mother, 
Ftom rhis Day forth I will adore go other; 


As leads obdurate Hearts to great Delight; 
Compaſſion now has worthy Conqueſt made, 
One Dart has been ſufficient to perſwade, 

Guy more than Life doth Phillis love prefer, 

And Phillis loves her Gay, as he does her; 

But unto him her Love is yer unknown, 

He underſtands not that ihe is his own ; 
Till forc'd by Paſſions, and conftrain'd Lament 
A ſecond Suit he boldly thus prefents + * 

Phillis, I was arraigned long ago, . 

And have been Pris ner in a Goal of Woe _ 

So long, that ſpeedy. Sentence I demand, 

And now I look for Judgment at your Hand ; 

Oh! ſpeak unto me either Life or Death, 
For am tired with my vital Breath; 

If kindneſs dwells in that ſweet Shape of thine; 
Ihen fay, I can't but to thy Love incline, _ 
Bur if no Love or Kindneſs dwell with thee, 
Say ſo, and then thou mak'ſt an end of me. F 


Sire ſpeedy Sentence, either ſmile or froẽwn, _ 1 
I. cannot live thus for a Monarch's Crown. | 


10 fall in Love without my Friends conſent ? 


* And do you good to be accounted ill? 


And if he mould your Love tome withſtand © 
'N Ho could we bear the ſtroke Diſgrace wou'd friked 


_ Phillis reply'd, Tm not at my diſpoſe ; 
What, wou'd you have me to be one of thoſe | 
That are ro Parents diſobedient, 


Shall fond Affection overſway my Will, 


You know my Fathers greatneſs in this Land; 


4 


As far roo mean, (for there's no other like) 


N Nothing but Death would make my Sorrow feet: 
And N would me me in lh bo a 
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Guy Earl of Warwick. 
oubr not your Father in this caſe (quoth he) 
ch Deeds of Valour ſhall be done by me 

ore Warwicks Earl, that honourable Man, 

hat he-diſlike me neither will nor can ; 

njoyn me what Adventures you think good, 

hat Wounds and Scars may let my Body blood. 
hy then (quoth ſhe) Gyy make thy Valour ſhine, 
y Hearr, my Soul, my Life, my Love is thine, 
hroughourt the World, be glorious as the Sun, 
hen Deeds of Honour by thy Hands are done ; 
ake thy ſelf famous by a Martial Life, | 


nd then take Phillis for thy Lawful Wife. 


ask no more (ſaid he) to gain your Love, 


char I were at work my Fask to prove, 


ith Hercules, or ſuch-like churliſh Mate, 
all make a number kiſs che Ground for thee. 


©. O&M; 0 
By noble Guy great things in France are done, 
Returns ro Phillis when he Fame has won. 


Epriev'd from Sorrow, now Guy's hopes prevail, 
He imbarks himſelf, and into France doth {ail ; 
uy fills his Thoughts with Honours Enrerprize, 


e ſeeks for Enemies, he longs for Foes, - 
d now defires to be dealing Blows : 
Normandy arriv'id, he underſtands 


© face of Valour did intend ro run, 
Er there was Warlike Buſineſs to be done; 


5 


15 


our Love I ſhou'd think bought at eaſie Rate: FREE 
Hilla farewel, this Kiſs now gave ro me 


nd leaves fair England, where his Comfort lies; 2 


me valiant Knights of divers Chriſtian Lands 


Neat Advantage was propounded there, . 


"The 


1s The Famous Hiſtory of 


The Prize that drew them all unto this place. | 
Was Blanch; with ſuch a charming Heav'nly Face; if 
Which had attractive Beauty full of Power, | 
And Daughter was to th* A/main Emperour ; 

In whom ſuch Graces did nhite together, 

The Worthies of rhe World came poſting thither : 
Who won this Damſel (it was thus decreed) | 
Shou'd have her mounted on 4 Milk-white Steed, 
Two Grey-hounds and a Faulthion for rhe Deed: | 

This was his Lot that could obtain rhe day [ 

To bear the Honour and the Maid away. 

Our Enxgliſh Knight prepares him for the Field, 
Where Dukes and Earls a great Aſſembly held; 
There Kings were preſent, Princes did repair 
To ſee the Face that was ſo wondrous fair; 
Tho' only one muſt ſpeed; and hundreds miſs, 
Vet each Man there imagines Blanch is his: 

In ſpacious Field; where they afſembled were, 
The Golden glittering Armour that was there 
Did dart the Sunbeams back into the Clouds, 

Hardly affording room for armed Crouds; 
The pamper'd Horſes proudly ſtamp the Ground 
To hear the Clamour of rhe Trumpet's found ; Mi 
A German Prince moſt reſolutely brave, 

A firſt and very fierce Encounter gave 

Unto an Earl of an undaunted Sp'rite, _ 
Whoſe Valour blow with blow he did requite, 
Till by a ftroke the Earl receiv'd on's Head, 

He was unhorſt, falling to Ground as dead; + 
Then Guy came forth with Courage to the Prince, 
Like force he never felt before nor fince, 
Such hard Extreams he ne're was put unto ; 

Guy dealt with him as Hercules wou'd do; | 

Juſt where the Prince had laid the Earl ro ſwound, Nu 
I here down came he, both Horſe and Man to ground. 


Duke 


do 


Guy EA. of Warwick. 17 
D oke Otten ſeeing this, was in a Nas 8 
And vow'd by Heaven nothing ſhould aſſwage 
is Fury, but the Death of that proud Foe, 
is deſparate Humour did incenſe him ſo; 
prepare thee, fight, ro breath thy laſt (quoth he)” 
onſter, or Devil, or whate're thou be. 
hey joyn together then in dreadful Fight, 
The Duſt aſcended up, and blinds their Sight, 
in Blood allays it, ſtreaming from their Wounds, 
The Splinters fly, and claſhing Armour ſounds; 
doth their Swords break, they light, and on his back 
uy threw the Duke, which made his Bones to crack; ; 
Duke Reyner wou'd Revenge his Couſin then. 
Quoth Guy; I find you're Wretches, and not Men, 
Chat with a blow or fall, ſo ſoon are vext, 
Vet for Encounter he prepared next. 
Bur come and welcome; I am for you all, 
he Engliſh ſay, The weakeſt muſt to th Wal. | 
They ruſh together, that the Ground did ſhake ; 
n Reyners Shoulder Gay a Wound did make 
hereby lie loſt the uſe of his right Arm, 
hilſt animating Trumpets ſound alarm; 5 
deyner then yields as others did before, f 
nable once to wield his Weapon more. 5 | 
hen for a while all ſtood amaZ'd ar Gn. 
ill Lovains Duke muſt needs his Fame hy; „ 
aving great hopes that he ſhow'd better ſpeed, d, 
Tho' not a Man was forward to proceedʒ; 
Vell mounted and well arm'd the Duke did fic 
n a prous Steed, that ill endur'd the Bit; 
think (quoth he) thou ſome Enchanter art, 
ut yet I'll make thee know before we part, 
hy magick force Il baffle in thy fm. 
Quoth Guy, then thou ſhalt feel that I can charm ; _— 
l conjure thee ev'n with an Iron Spell, „ 
7 Sword ſhall ſend thee unto Heay” n or Hell. . 
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With that hellen him fuch a cru 
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| The Greyhound, Steed, and Faulcon take to thee; 
And here's a Jewel, wear ir for my ſake, 
Which I a Witneſs of my Love do make. 


ben e to the Princeſs WHY: a good Beha tour, 


ſtroke, 
The ſecond'or the third his Helmet broke: 


The other did return ſuch weak reply, 


Hold, hold (quoth he) Pl! rather yield than die; i 
oman he that liſt for me, | 
1 think the Devil cannot deal with thee, 


Then not a Man that durſt encounter more; 
So in a Rage amongſt themſelves they ſwore, 


What! ſhall a Stranger all the Honour bear 


Of this great day, and all the Lawrel wear 


In Triumph here? what curſed Fortune's this? 


Ihat all the glory of this Field is his. 


In Envy's heat his Happineſs hey curſt, 


They could have kill'd him, bur that no o Man durſt; 


If wiſhes could have done ir, he had dy'd, 
But fight with him nor any could abide. 
The Emperor for Guy a Knight did ſend, 


Who ſaid. his Majeſty did much commend 
- Guy's haughty Courage, reſolutely. bold, 


Then askt his Name and Nation, which de told. 


Brave Engliſh-man, thou art thy Country's pride, 


In Europe lives not ſuch a Knight beſide ; 


I!be Emperor ſaid, Thy Worth and Valours grear 
Aſcend to Honours well deſerved Seat; 
To ſpeak thy Praiſe my Tongue cannot ſaffice. 
_ Thou art a ſecond Hector in my Eyes; 
This day thy noble Hand has ſhew'n me more 


Than in my Life I ever ſaw before; 
Come and receive thy due Deſert of me, 
My Daughters Love at thy diſpoſe is fr 


Cuy thank'r his Highneſs for his gracious Fay our, 
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| 11 reverent, humble, modeſt Look he caſt, — 

And yow'd chem Service whilſt his Life ſtiou'd laſt ; 3 | 
Saying, Fair Lady, Forrune is my Friend, 1 
T hat doth ſuch ws to 12 8 Lot extend. 
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Madam, accepr your loyal Englim Knight, | 

Who, whilſt he has a drop of Blood, will fight 

To do you Service, when you pleaſe command ir, 
| In your behalf, againſt who dare withſtand it. 

To be your Husband is Degree roo high, 72 

It is enough you call me Servant Guyz _ ; 
In England doth my Marriage-Love remain; THE 

About whoſe Face Nature has took great Pain, BEA 7; 
To her I muſt and will be true for ever, * © 
And durſt have ſworeFleſh cou'd have marchr it never: 1 
But now I find (who Curiouſly have cya ber) = 
There is a Phenix in the World beſide her. SE 
1 3 And 
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And that's yourſelf, the World dare nor deny it, 

ji No human Judgment in the World can try it. 

0 For which is faireſt, I eannot decide, 

ö Who has moſt Beauty, Blanch, or my fair Bride: 

| | I dare be bold to call your Beauties Twins, 

„ And. Venus Bjackamoore to both your Skins; 

Oh, Phils! here's thy Picture in this Princeſs, 

0 Thou chat of my Souls Faculties art Miſtreſs, 

„  Methinksthou'rr preſent in this charming look, 

|) Recorded in Time's golden-leafed Book, 

j Io thee if I prove falſe, or be miſled, — 
Fove's fearful Vengeance light upon my Head. 
Quoth Blaneh, your Conſtancy ought to be prais'd; 

| For yon do well; (and then a Sigh ſhe rais'd) 

I | He that Loves Promiſe will nor ſacred keep, 

* May he be plunged into Torments deep; 
5 But I ſuppoſe your Vows are yet to make 

So what your Sword has won, your Heart may take 

* ö Lady, *tis Truth I ſpeak, and nor a Lye, 

MVy Proteſtations are above the Sky; 

And no the Sun declines, Light from us flies, 

I ul take my leave of you in humble wiſe; 

Mju Body is unto Repoſe inclin'd 5 

'F Altho' no Reſt be in mj v oubled Mind; 

My troubled Mind's in Narwick Caſtle now, 
Here I make others bend, rhere I do bow, 
And lowly as the humble Ground do lie, 
Although I am ſo great in Normandy. 

Ar my Loves Feet I caſt my ſelf ro Ground, 

Tho' Victory my Temples here have Crown's ; 
My Mind miſgives me Phils is not well, 

III Cloath me in a mournful Iron Shell: 

I cannot ſtay, I muſt ro Exgland pack, f 
Like my ſad Thoughts, my Armour ſhall be black; 
For where the Mind meets with ſuſpicious Cares 


Diſtruſt is ever dealing doubtful Shares; 1 
5 'Yer 
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Guy Earl of Warwick. 


Yer T have much good Fortune on my fide, 
Ker Phillis Love is to Conditions ty d; 

I know the means how to attain my Blifs, | 
And truſt that ſhe will be my own for chis.; 3 

By which ſhe may, but if the more require, 

W There's nothing in the World J will deny her. 
With haſty Jo 15 urney he is home ward bound, 
Arriving ſafèly on the Engliſh Ground; | 
Leaving the Vulgar to a nine days wonder, 

He gets to her, ſuppos d too long aſunder, 
Whom with more Joy his chen looks behold, 
Than can by Pen and Ink, or Lines be told. 
Cuy won fair Blanch, the Chriſtian Knights did meet, 
He wins the Prize, then, did his Phillis greet: | 


"I f 


CAN T. IV. 
Vieorious Guy doch ſtill his Love preſent, 
But forth again by Phillis he is ſent, 
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1 fab the ſuppoſed Haven of Repoſe, - 

With kind ſalute unto his Love he goes, 

Hope caſteth Anchor for his Bark to ride; 

He gers Embraces, and all things beſide 

Beft Affection, all ſuch Compliments 

As Love can look for, gracious fhe preſents. 

Fair Foe (quoth Guy) I.come to challenge thee, 

| 1 have been where a Crew of Cowards be, 

For there's no Man char I can meet will fight, 

Y Nor one that dares maintain a Ladies Riß; - 

$Philis, my Sword has won an Emperor's Daughter, 
\r Price of Blows and bloody Wounds I bought her, 

A ſweeter Creature has not Europe's ſpace 

Well worth my Bargain; but thy better Face 

Hath made me leave her to ſome others lot, 

For [ 2 ro Heaven, I love her not. 


* This 


e. 
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This ſtately Steed, this Faulcon, and theſe Hounds A 

I took in Satisfaction for my Wounds, 0 | 
For I will keep my Love within its bounds : 

My Conftancy to you is all my care, 

Leaving all other Women as they are. 

Bur Deareſt, tell me, ſhall I have you now ? 

Are you reſolved ſtill ro keep your Vow? 

Will you conſent the Prieſt ſhall do his part? 

Is none bur I half with you in your Heart? 

Can you forſake rhe World, change Maiden Lite, 


we, And help your fairhful Lover to a Wife ? 


I give you thanks (quoth ſhe) that for my ſake 
Such hard Adventures you vouchſafe to take. 
Jo vin a Princeſs was a precious Prize, 
She ſhou'd have found more Favour in my Eyes, 
Surely (methinks) if I had been Sir Guy, 
Than take the Horſe, and turn a Lady by: 
What! is a Horſe, a Faulcon and a Hound 
More worthy than a Lady fo renown'd 2 
Perhaps you'll fay it is for Love f me, 7 
I chirſt it, nay, believe it ſo to be, 93 
And rho” I jeſt, I will do more for as 5 
Than thou, or any but thy ſelf, ſhall know ; 5 
I'll never marry, Dear, believe it bb 
For true it is, whilſt my Life's Glaſs doth run, 
III marry thee, or I will die a Nun. 
Then give me leave to ſpeak my Mind, kind Love, 
I had a Viſion did Affection move ; 
Cupid came to me in my quiet Reſt 
(For J muſt lock my Secrets in your Breaſt) 
And did command me in his Mothers name 
To love you; thus perſwading to the ſame, 
An armed Man (juſt as I ſee you now) 
He ſet before me, then he bid me bow. 

And yield, and gentle-hearted be, for chus 
[Tis v vain for 1 to oppoſe the Power of u: 1 
7 DUL 


Guy Earl of | Warwick, #3” 


| Bur all thy Love, thy Loyalry and Trurh, 


Beſtow it freely on this matchleſs Youth z - 
Throughout the World his fame ſhall be admir'd, 
To end Kings Quarrels he ſhall be requir'd, 


And mighty Men ſhall tremble ar his Wrath, 
His Wortkineſs ſhall tread no common Path. 


But Actions to be fear'd he ſhall effect, 
Matters of Moment, things of great reſpect. 
This (in effect) he did ro me relate, _ 

So, if I wou'd, I know not how to hate; 

Bur I have been obedient to his will, 

Of perfect Kindneſs J am taught the skill: 
Believe me Guy, for if it were not ſo, _ 
This Secret of my Breaſt you ſhou'd nor know; 
But now (my Dear) before you me poſſeſs, 


| You muſt do Deeds of greater warthineſs: 


I'll ever love yon, tho' I ne er do more, 15 
But will not grant you uſe of Love before. 


Not grant me uſe of Love! (quorh he) fair Friend, 4 


Then F'll content you, for I'll make an end 
One way or other, flay, or elle be ſlain, 
For why, of force I muſt abroad again. 
E're I return again into this Realm, 
You ſhall conf@s I have fulfill'd your Dream. 
Aſſiſt me cru, as I mean upright, 
No unjuſt Quatrel ſhall procure me Fight : 
To wrong the wronged I will ne'er incline, 
Which I proteſt by all the Powers divine; _ 
Bur ſtand for thoſe that by Oppreſſion fall 
In Honours venture, be ir Life and all. 
Come, my Bellona, do thou gird my WT: : 
And ſuch kind Kifſles as thou canſt afford, 
Beſtow upon me, in the ſtead of Charms, 
Embrace my Armour in thy Ivory Arms. 
I think upon Ul, th loving Wife, | 
* thou art now to W her 8 

B 4 | Fare- 


„hate a Coward as J hate the Devil, 
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Farewel my Phils, Health and Happineſs - 
Attend you ever, and me good Succels. 
Let Fove vouchſafe, which is my Hearts deſire, 
For to reſerve my Love to you entire. 

At my rerurn, when Mars his Buſineſs ends, 
My Comfort is, Marriage will make amends. 
And ſo unto Earl Roband he repairs, 

Telling him, that where Honour dealerh ſhares 
He muſt ſeek out, is come to take his leave, 
To purchaſe that which worthy Men receive 
Ar 8 (aich he) my Honourable Lord, 

J find that Valour nothing can afford, 
Therefore I'll ſearch abroad what's to be done, 
By Nature's Courſe my Glaſs has much to run. 
I well may ſpare ſome Years for Fighting ſport, {| 
Therefore from Place to Place I will reſort; „ 
Of Idleneſs there's nothing comes but Evil, 


Guy (quoth the Earl) thou mak'ſt me grieve at this, 
Thy wiſh'd-for Company ſo ſoon to miſs; 
The News is more than I can well endure, 
For I did make account I had been ſure 
Foſſeſt of thee, at thy late Travels end, 
And doſt thou now Journeys again igfend ? 
Tarry with me, truſt not to Forrun&Powery, 
She may allot thee an unlucky Hour, 
Thar inſtantly her Favours ſo haſt felt, 
Tho' now ſhe hath ſo well and kindly dealt; 
Her Courteſies are moſt inconſtant Things, 
Believe her nor, ſhe dealerh falſe with Kings; 
Thy Glories with Fames Triumphs now remain, 
Loſt Honour is not eaſily got again. 
May nor one curſed and unhappy blow, 

Betray thy felf to thy inſulting Foez 
May nor a Thouſand Dangers on thee light, 
Where bur thy ſelf, thy wronged {lf muſt right. 
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{Quorh Guy) My Lord, Dangers he muſt not fear, 
e muſt a Mind of Reſolution bear, x 
And think himſelf teo great for all his Foes, 
bo to Adventures doth himſelf expoſe ; 
rl never dread I ſhall be over-man'd, 
Þ7/b51ft I have Hands to fight, or Legs to ſtand ; 
Mrherefore in humble ſort I leave your Honour: 
If Fortune take a 22 Mood upon her, 
Yet ſhe ſhall find F do diſdain her Hate, 
And will wiſh well unto your happy State; 
Vhatever Planet rul'd when I was born, 


Ll 


Soul have will laugh Miſhap to ſcorn, 


lh A MS»: | 
Colbron and Guy jon Duke of Loyain's Strengeh, 
O'ercomes the Emperor, and makes Peace at length,.. 


Y N OW Guy expects a fayourable Gale, 
And with a ſpeedy Paſſage he dorh fail, 
Which to his Hearts deſire he doth obtain, . ._ 
Peeks freſi Adventures our in France again 
Where finding none, from thence away he hies 
Lo Lovain, where in Siege the Emperor lies; 
For Segwin Duke of Lovain's Hap was ſuch, 
The Emperor's Couſin, whom he loved much, 
At Tournament a Noble Man to kill, 
Who took the Death of him extreamly ill; 
So that a Quarrel thereupon aroſe, 


nd Wars enſu'd betwixt thoſe mighty Foes; 5 


Thither goes Gh to lend the Duke his Aid, 
But by Duke Otten baſely was betray d; 
or in the way an Accident befel, 
His Life endanger d, but he freed it well. 
Otten in France before diſgrac d by Guy, | 
Had yow'd, where'er he mer him he ſhould dye; _ 
2 7 ml 
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Sie quickly made diſpatch of his half-ſcore, 
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And ro that end Sixteen appointed were, 

All Men of Reſolution, void of Fear, 

To lie in Ambuſh, and ſurpriſe him fo, . 

Who in a Foreſt did themſelves beſtow, | 

And fer on Guy, only with three Knights more, 

The like diſtreſs he ne'er was in before. | 

Now Gentlemen and loving Friends, quoth he, 
Here - great Odds, Sixteen unto you Three; 

Now ſhew you've Engliſh Hearts, and Tightly bred, 

And I, the Fonrth, will ſtand you in ſome ſtead. 

Tou Three ſhall combat Six, that's Two to One, 

And with the other Ten let me alone. e 

On this he drew his Sword, and laid about, 

Fighting ſo reſolute amongſt rhe Rour, 

The Ratling Armour eccho'd in rhe Sky, 

Then down they dropt on every fide and dye ; 
Here lyeth one that has no Legs ro ſtand, 
And there another wanting Head and Hand; 


ut ſtill remained half a dozen more, 

Which Two of his moſt Worthy Knights did ſlay, 

And were not long in ridding them away. 

When Guy perccivd 'em fall, he ſtampt the Ground, 

And urter'd forth this frightful angry found: 
Ah Villains] how my Soul abhors this Sight! 

Thx bloody Deed with Blood ] will requite; 

For thu how my revenging Paſſion ſtrives ! 

Du dye for it, had you a Thouſand Lives; 

Two flain outright, and Heraud wounded too! 

*Tis the laſt curſed Act that you ſhall do. 

He laid upon them Blows to ſtagger under, 

Cut all in piecemeal, for the Crows, aſunder. 

He brought them brearhleſs to the Ground at lengrh 

| With force, ast were exceeding human Strength. 

There lye (quorh he) and feaſt the Birds oth' Air, 

Or elſe thoſe Savage Beaſts that here repair; 


< 
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But 
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nd, 


But theſe ſweet Gentlemen, who were ſo hind 
lo come from England, by their Love inclin'd 
ompanions in my hardeſt Haps to 'be, 

ho ve loſt their Lives in the Defence of me, 

WI will interr in hoygurable wiſe, 

Piiib beſt Solemnity I can deviſe. 

From thence unto a Hermit dwelling nigh | 
He rode, to do that Office carefully, 

o did perform it with exacteſt Care, 
And Heraud home unto his Cell he bare, 
Nho was nor dead, tho' Guy ſuppos'd him lain, 
For by the Hermit he was cur'd again. 


Grieving that now no Company he had, 

o caſe his Torments, almoſt made him mad 
Till Travelling along, at laſt he found 

A place for Honour very much renown'd ; 
There did he meet with Tilt and Tournament; 3 
There Fortune did give him her full Conſent 
To win the beſt of every valiant Knight, 

And ſo augment his Glory and Delight. 

Of all the Worthies that did there reſort, 


Not one could match him in Duke Reyner's Court. 


To Millain he repairs, admir'd of all, 
Where hearing thar a Quarrel did befal 


Twixt th' Emperor and great Segwin,Lovain's Duke, 


To Lovain went, and Millain he torſook. 


| Whom with all civil Courteſies he greets, 


A Pilgrim, as he Travell'd on, he meets, ö "Y 


And with ſome News t'acquaint he him entreats. 
He anſwer'd him, but with a Sigh or two, 
Saying, With News I litele have to do; 


gth WW One thing i in all the World is all my Care, 


But 


IJſee a Man, but ſeek him in Deſpair, 
Becauſe I long have ſought, and cannot find; 
That's is the thing, and nothing elſe I mind: 


Guy Farl of Warwick. 5 


Now forth went Guy, penſive, perplex t and Fes 
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A Man more dearly to my Soul is ty'd 
Than all the Men are in the World befide: 


Why, what art thou, (quoth Guy) or who is he? 
I am an Engliſhman of Knights degree, 


Of kindneſs be ſo kind, as el brief, , 7 
Quoth Heraud then, the Subject of my Grief . 
Is loſs of one Sir Guy, my Country-man. | De 


Su with Joys-Tears t embrace him then began. 
What art thou living, Heraud, my beſt Friend ? 
Quoth he, Then ler our Sorcows all rake end ; 
And raking him moſt kindly in his Arms, I 
Said, ler me know who cur'd hee of thy harms? | 
Quoth he, The Hermit, I his Skill, did ſave me 
With wholeſome Medicines and Salves he gave me. 
Guy did rejoyce, and Heraud's Joys abound, 
No 'angry Star in Oppoſition frown'd, 
But each wzs Owner of his great Content,, 
Ar this ſo great and happy Accident: 
So poſting with good Fortune on their ſide, 
Unto the Duke of Lovain they do ride. 
The City in Diſtreſs, beſieg'd they find; 
But Segwin was right joy ful in his Mind 
That Worthy Guy was come unto his aid, 
Tho! ſmall defence cou'd for themſelves be made. | 
Now (quoth the King) boldly preſume 1 can, 
Wie have an honourable valiant Man. 
Adviſe me (warlike Knight) what's to be done. 
W Lord, quoth Guy, there's Freedom to be won; 
Maillingh I my ſelf will firſt begin, 
Jo free us from the Danger we are in. 
Let's iſſue forth upon them preſently, 
Our Courage great will make ſuch Cowards fly. 
TI give Conſent to any thing thou wilt, 
Let Limb be loſt, let Life and Blood be hilt, 
Thy Projects willingly I do approve, 
Al . thee, that came ff to me in Love: : 


2 
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” 4 pen the Gates, let's beat them from the K 

je lies no lower thun the Ground, that falls. — 
Out of the City ſuddenly they get, | Sl 

And on the Almains reſolutely fer, _ 

here ſuch a bloody Slaughter there is made, 

© hat many thouſand Lives they dearly paid: 

f Thirty Thouſand that in Siege there lay, 

xcarce Thirty Hundred did eſcape away: 

he Emperor at this was ſorely griev'd, 

Thinking the City could not be reliev'd, 

Ne with freſh Forces gave a new aſſault, 

That chen their Strength might weaken by default, 

go comes upon them with a freſh ſupply, 

Hoping ar length to vanquith them thereby: 

guy and the Duke upon the Walls appear, 

And tell him, that they can ſpare much good Cheer 

nto their Soldiers, throwing them much down, 

Ind vaunr that they ſhall never win the Town; 

adding withal, if they want more than thar, _ 
peak but, and they ſhall have to make them fat. 
But nom (quoth Guy) your Bodies are well fed, 

Im afraid you are not rightly bred, 

Nut Dunzhils,, who will ſooner crow than bite< 

ow do you find your Stomachs now to Fight? 

r ſtill when Comards do begin a Fray, 

oo cer it ends to fee them run away, 

Vd /o your ſelves have lately done we ſee, 

t hot to Cavil and Contend you be; 5 

e Tongues we hear, but Hand, there's no Man feels, 

Wt wondrous quick and nimble at your Heels; 

did expect when you came here to forage, 

e ſhou'd have been encumber'd with your Courage); 

ut "tis not fo, alas ! you're not the Menn, 

r Waking we'll encounter One with Ten, 

nd never wiſh-to have a better Match, be EN 

nleſs, by chance, aſleep you ſhall us catch; 


There-" 
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Therefore have-at you once again, we come; Wt 
March on Brave Boys, ſound Trumpet, beat up Drum, ut 
All of a ſudden on their Foes they be, 
Reſolved now they wou'd their City free, 
Or never live to ſee the next day morn, 
So folight like Men that laugh'd pale Death to ſcorn ö 
Much Bios was ſhed; great ſtore of Lives it coſt, 
And on the Almains fide the Day was loſt. To 
The Duke, with Guy, purſuc rheir Foes in chaſe, 
Who wiſh themſelves had Wings to mend their pact 
For like ſo many Hares away they fly, ö 
Being loth to loſe their Lives, afraid to dye; | YI 
But Fortune in an angry Mood decreed, 
Their Glory, Honour, Fame, and Life Mou d bleelſ 
The Victors to the City chen retir ä 
And all that heard the Action much admir d 
That great Exploit, ſo reſolutely done, 
With Trophies of Triumphant Glory won. 
But unto Guy the Duke all Thanks did yield, 
For, thou (quoth he) art Ceſar of our Field. 
My Lord (quoth Guy) this Freedom joys me much 
Which we have wrought, yet wiſh my Hap were uch j g 
Iwi xt you and th Emperor to end the Grutch: 8 
Give nie but Leave, I will endeavour it; — 
And put Good- will to a blunt Soldiers 1 | 
The Duke conſents with Thanks, and dorh entrea 
Leſt Dangers which ſeem little may prove great, 
He'd take a Guard of Soldiers forth the Town, 
And wou' d not have him wrong'd for Ryner's Crown 
Co, honourable Man, what thou ſhalt do, | 
Fl ſet my Hand, my Heart, and Life thereto. 
Guy goes unto the Emp'ror, and ſpeaks thus: 
Peace unto thee, af thou ſay Peace to us, 
High Majeſty, all Health unto thy Grace, 
And Love alſo, if Love Fon wilt embrace; 3 


Y 


A 


Guy Earl of Warwick, 


, we are Chriſtians, let us war no more, 

But fight gainſt ſueh as will not God adore. 

ꝝ ſue to thee, not in a ſervile manner, 

or Victory doth now di ſplay its Banner, 

ind War yields us a ſweet and pleaſant Taſte 5 
hy Pawer and Force we do not dread i th leaſt. 

o Cauſe doth move it, but a Conſcience Cauſe, 
To bring the Heathen to Religious Laws: 


um, | 


e, Speak therefore, and reſolve what thou wilt do, 
pac: ve me thy Anſwer ev'n in brief hereto, 


V briefly as my Soldiers Meſſage ends; | 
Wall we be Chriſtian Foes, or Chriſtian Friends? 
F/4ll we among our ſelves the Name divide? 
challenge them that have the ſame deny'd ? 

Brave Engliſhman, hadſt thou ſpoke thus before 
Harth ſhou'd have wanted of her Slaughter d ſtore 5 
Wome Thouſands, which lye now in Slaughter d Gore. 3 
hou haſt prevail'd with me, the War ſhall ceaſe, 
nd I embrace thee as a Friend in Peace 


z © 


A motion tends to Honour; Honour's Wight, a og 
hb ien thou art buried in Eternal Night, EH, > 
E 0 Thy Name ſhall laſt in longeſt length of Days, 

Aud thou ſhalt live in Eames Immortal praiſe. 


ben doſt the Worthies of the World exceed, 

Hleſt be. the Nation did thy Perſon breed. LE. 
Go now, my Leige, guoth G7, unto the Town, 
Our End ſhall be to puff the Pagans down, 

har unro Chriſt's Religion are untrue, 

And with Duke Segwin there this League renew; 
My greateſt Joy will be to hear it ſaid, 3 
This is the beſt Days-work that e er Guy made. 
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Guy with a Tyouſand Men 'gainſt Pagans goes; 
no curſt to feel the ſmart of Chriſtians Blows. 
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| = 'F He power of Peace hath vanquiii'd ſtubbogaWar, 
1 The Sword ſhall ruſt in Sheath before it jarr, 
To be with Blood of Innocents embrew'd, 
Which mighty Princes worthily conclude : 
*Chriſtians in Name and Actions do unite; 
Gainſt unbelieving Infidels to fight : 
Guy with a Fhouſand Men doth take his leave, 
And doth a True Intelligence receive, 
In hearkning further after Martial News, 
That Barb'rous Pagans, Saracens and Fews, 
Turks, and the like, of Mahomer's blind Crew, 
In moſt deſtructive War each other flew : 
Io them he goes, partial on neither part, 
They were all odious to him in his Heart, 
Hils Sword did favour every one alike, | 
Which arm'd his Hand with Vigour for to ſtrike ; 
And work Amazement unto their Contending, 
Coming fo roughly to their Quarrels ending. 
Said they among themſelves, what Fellows this? 
Of certainty more than a Man he is, _ 
Thar lays about him like a Mad-man thus, 
For human force will fear to Fight with us; 
But if he be, as ſeeming by his Shape, 5 
Had he Ten Thouſands Lives he ſhou'd not ſcape- 
Then did a haughty Pagan mw ro Guy ' © | 
And faid to him, if thou'lt thy Valour try; 
Let's have a little Sport twixt thee and I, 
For thou haſt got a Sword there like a Reed, 
Merhinks it is too blunt to make one bleed. 
WT. © Too blunt, quoth Guy, then in his Anger groaris, 
_ ._— 7ll whet it e er we part upon thy Bones; K 
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5 Guy Farl of Warwick, 


71 it ſbou d fail me now, it were a Vonder; 
Such Lubbers it has often cut aſunder. 
But come; art ready 2 bid thy Friends adieu, 
„, cor I do mean to uſe thee like a ew; 
Becauſe with Chriſtians thou doſt ſtand at odds ; $ 
ar, So ſay thy Prayers unto thy Heathen Gods. 
Look that thy Head beſet on ſure and faſt, 
Or, Monſter, I will prove thee but a Blaſt. 
Then did they lend each other luſty knocks 
The Martial Multitude about them flocks, 
Expecting all the End and Death of Guy, 
Finding che Sparks of Fire from Helmets fly: 
For Colbron, whom he fought with, was ſo ſtrong, 
He had been Champion to the Pagans long. 
Ar length Guy lent him ſuch a fatal Blow, 
Thar Colbron down unto the Ground did go. 
Riſe up, quorh Guy, if chou thy Legs canſt feel, 
Off goes thy Head as ſure as this is Steel. * 
Forthwith he made him ſhorter by his Head: 
Which made the Pagans quite aſtoniſhed, 
And it unto the Emperor he ſear, 
Tho” they in Colbron were fo confident, 
They durſt have venrur'd Goods, and Life, and Limb, 
On any Combat that was fought by him. 
Then Heraud (to give Guy ſome breathing ſpace) 
Did take and bid defiance to the Face 
Of a ſtrong Pagan, called Elmadant, 
For valiant Heraud did no Courage want: 
The Pagan, ſamewhiat hot, with fury filld, 
Did fight, but was both quickly cool 0 and kill'd. 
Preſently Guy unte, another comes, 
Lays on him, and his Senſes ſo benumbs, 
He rumbPd headlong like a tired Jade, 
He had ſo maul'd Morgadour with his Blade. 
The Pagans ſceing their Champions thus go down, 
| *orlgke the Field, retiring H the Town; 
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34 The Famous Hiſtory of 


\ Went Armed to the Tent wherein Guy lay ; 
Who having heard what happen'd, full of Ire, 
Did now a Combat ar Guy's Hands require. 


| I'll make thee Curſe the time that thou waſt born; 


My Currs ſhall with thy Engliſh Fleſh be'fed. 
Come, I have vow'd by Mahomer thou dy'ſt, 


But Guy's Sword did Eskeldart fo becruſh ; 
L Layingiron as faſt as he cou'd drive, 
© Till for his Head no longer he durſt ſtrive; 
But inſtantly, rhar he might keep iron 
Pur Spurs to Horſe, and in great hafte is gone. 
So Guy returns to Heraud, and to him ſaid, 
That a bold Fellow came to fetch his Head, 
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Wich a falſe Coward, named Addellart, 
Who wounded him with an envenom'd Dart; 
And being hurt moſt dangerouſly ſo, 5 
- By Eskellard, (a proud inſulting Foe) 


| Bur (quoth Sir Herand) ore ou Fr was done 
I made them wiſh it never had begun; 


Where a moſt bloody Tyrant that did ſway, 


_ Villain! (queth he) whom like a Dog I ſtorn, 


Now Runagate, I come to fetch thy Head, 
For to a Lad) it 1 promiſed, 


Thou canſt not ſcape by truſting in thy Chriſt, , 
Villain, (ſaid Guy) I tell thee plain, thou lyſt. 
Phat ! haſt thou given away my Head, quoth he? 


An boneſt Man will bs Ward's Maſter le, | 
And never promiſe more than he has meant; | 


To give't a Lady, is a brave Intent: 


But come thy ways, and quickly take it off, 


Or elſe the Lady will ſuppoſe you ſeoff. 3 
With proud Diſdain together then they ruſh, 


Who ſmil'd thereat, and tells Guy how he ſped 


Compos'd of Cruelty, and Deviliſh Ire 


o 


Was intercepted e're he could retire. 


Guy Earl of Warwick: 35 
For both of them there falling flat down dead, 
The other. Pagans with Amazement fled. 
Why then (quoth Guy) all's quiet I perceive : | 
But gentie Heraud, ere we take our leave, _— 
(Theſe Miſcreants like unto Foxes hye) 5 
Methinlis one Combat more I fain wou'd try: 
The General of ths Accurſed Rut 


Shall be the Man I mean to ſingle out; 
They call him mighty Soldan, fo ] long, 
| To try if ſo they do not him great Wrong 3 
8 Titles of worth become baſe Cowards ill; 
In him what he is, happen what will. 
4 Now, Heraud, leave me, prithee do, forbear ; 
Go to that Graſſy Bank, repoſe thee there, 
And with thy Balſam ſtay thoſe Drops of Blood; 
= TI will not tarry long, ſtay in this Wood : 4 8 
E're Phoebus in the Weſtern parts decline, FM 
Death ſhall concludg the Soldan's Life, or mine: 1 
Said Heraud, Since thou wilt not let me go, | 
Til thou return, Iwill converſe with Woe ; e 
With longing Eyes and rareful liſt ning Care, & 
Tl ſpend thy abſent Time in Pray rs and Tear. 
Cup poſts, and finds this Soldan, Man of mightf 4 
Who ſaid, he came to Challenge him to fight. . - 
Both Mahomet and him he did defy, . =. 
For that his Sword he wou'd maintain it bʒꝛ 
The Soldan with a ſtaring Look replies, : 
Thou art an odious Creature in my Eyes; 
T'll chaſtiſe thes, thou Chriſtian Slave, with Steel, 
And thy Preſumption ſhall my Fury feel. 
With chat at Gay he ran with ſuch a force, 
Their Launces brake, and each forſook his Horſe: ; 
Then by the Sword the Victor muſt prevail, 534 
Cutting thro” all, and mangling Coats of Mail, 
With Manly Force made deadly Wounds withall, 
That at the laft che Soldan down did fall. 
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Wl 36 The Famous Hiſtory of 


Sending Blaſphemous Curſes to the Sky, 
And caſting handfuls of his Blood ac Guy ; 

Who poſted back to Heraud, and then ſaid, 

An end of mighty Soldan he had made. 
With that he roſe with Joy and Love's embrace, 
And forth they travel to another place. 


5% Ut. 
Guy free's a Lyon, then 4 Dragon kills, 


Then Jav d Earl Terry and hu Spouſe from 1. 1 


Aſſing the Deſarts now, where ſhady Trees 
1 And Birds, and Ecchoes therein beſt agrees, 
They chanc'd to find a Silver purling Spring; 
(For Water was to them a pleaſant thing} 


There with the cryſtal Streams they cool d their Hear, 
And often make the Roots and, Herbs their Meat, 


To ſatisſie Dame Nature's hungry Wrong, 
And quench the Thirſt they had endured long: 


All on a ſudden at a Noiſe they*wonder;” 


A Lyon roar'd as if grear Fove did Thunder. 
Heraud, (quoth Guy) to Horſe, let's be prepar'd 
yp 

FL ſeek it out, it comes from yonder way, 
And leave our Dinner till another day : 

Some Monſter, or ſome Devil, makes a Noiſe; 
For I am ſure it is no humane Voice. 

So forth he rides, and by a Hill he 'ſpies 

A Lyon with a Dragon mer, who try's 


= 


WF" Their Strength, and him chat firft aſide ſhou'd ſtarr 
o wou'd befriend, and likewiſe take his Part. 
Ihe Dragon winds his crooked knotty Tail 
About the Lyons Legs, with rugged Scale, 
Io throw him, bur the Lyon faſten'd fo, 
That nimbly he prevents the Overthrow. 
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Guy Earl of Warwick. 


Then Tooth and Nail they fiercely tear and bite, 
aintaining long a cruel bloody Fight. l 
At length the Lyon yielding, turn'd aſide, 
And look' d about as if he cou'd not bidde: 
ay then (quoth Guy) Dragon, have- at thy Hide. . 
Vith that couragiouſly to work he goes, a 
ind gave the Dragon many mighty Blows ; . . +. 4 
he ugly Beaſt, with flaggy Wings diſplay d. 
Vhoſe very Looks might make a Man afraid. 
o frightful ſeemed his devouring Jaws, 6-7 = 
hat Guy came up to him, and Sword he draws, 
is blazing Eyes did burn like living Fire ; 
is ſpeckÞ'd Breaſt aloft he lifted higher 
han Guy could reach at length of Weapon's ſtroke, 
ind forth his Vip'rous Mouth came ſulph'rous Smoke; 
„ + 08 e 


38 The Famous Hiſtory of 
1 I Thus in moſt Ireful Mood himſelf he tore, 
And gave a Cry as Seas are wont to rore; 
144 With that his mortal Sting he ſtretched: out, | 
Far ſharper pointed than is Steel, no doubt, 1 
Þ And wound his Tail the Horſes Legs about. V 
| WY Ar which Gay hews and cuts him with his Blade, A 
And four Mens Strength on every Blow he laid; A 
One fatal gaſh he cur into his fide, | \ 
Wich made a paſſage both ſo deep and wide; F 
And thence did flow ſuch Streams of vip'rous Blood, ill P 
That deep into the Monſter's Gore Guy ſtood : þ 
r Then with a ſecond blow he overtook him, E 
1 Which made the Dragon long to have forſook him. 8 
1 Nay then, quoth Guy, thou haſt not long to Live; / 
100 And ſuch a deadly ſtroke to him did give, . 1 
i . That down came Dragon roaring, which did fright F 
15 Ihe Victor more than all the dreadful Fight; ö 
Away he rides, and lets that Hell-hound lie: e 
But locking back behind his Horſe did 'ſpy ; 
Ihe conquer'd Lyon coming, pretty nigh. 
nich Beaſt perceiving then Guy's Weapon drawn, 
Came creeping to, and like a Dog did fawn. 
Wit: Like to that grateful Lyon which did free 
[Kt 3 arp Life, when ſentenc'd by Decree | 
be by Wild Beaſts all in pieces torn, 
5 * 8 * pulling out on's Foot an u ly Thorn. | 
N 4 his Lyon came and lick d him very kind, 
i % Bearing (as ſeem'd) an old good I urn in Mind. 
10% 


fy #- *Ev'no this grateful Creature deals with him, 
tt 7 8 


Be like a Spaniel by his Horſe did run, 
d Continuing many days with great deſire, | 
Till extream Hunger forc'd him to retire 


Towards the Sea, Now Guy his Journey tal 
Arrives in Almain, wherg the Emp'ror makes 


> Great 


For to embrace him in deep Paſſions groan; 


Soy Ear ef Warwick. 


Great Triumph for him, glad that he is come, 
And bids him welcome into Chriſtendom. 
There Multitudes do give their Eyes content, 
To ſee him entertain'd with Tournament, 
With Kingly-Banquets, Princely Revelling, 
And do attend in Crowds, ſtill wondering 2 
At all his worthy Acts Report had ſpread, ; 
With which their Ears moſt ſtrangely they had fed. 
From thence he Travels towards a loving Friend; 
But e're he came unto his Journeys end, 

A wronged Lady he did nobly free, 

Before his Duke of Lovain he could ſee. 

She was by Force now of her Spouſe bereft, 

And he at point of Death, ſore wounded left. 

Thus it befel Terry, a valiant Earl, 7 


And his dear Gem, ineſtimable Pearl, 


Who was by all firnam'd Oſile the Fair. 
They in the Forreſt went to take the Air, 
Wherein a Plot was laid to take his Life, 


And make his beauteous Love anothers Wife. 


All on a ſudden fixteen Villains came 
Unto the Earl, and ſaid, That Wench we claim: 
Then did they give him ſuch a deadly wound, ww 
Thar her they took, bur left him on the Ground, 
And ſaid, next Paſſenger that thou ſhalt ſee, 5 I. 
Get him to make a Grave, and bury thee. | 

Guy finding Terry thus, heard his Complaint, 
Who weaken'd with the loſs of Blood grew faint, 
And thereupon look'd deadly pale and wan: 
Guy comforts lim in kindeſt ſort he can; 
Courage, quoth he, TI fetch thy Wife again, 
Or ſay that Guy is but a Cow'rdly Swain. 

When Terry heard that Name, he did revive, 

And lifting up himſelf from Ground did ſtrive 
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For unto him his worthy Deeds were KW 
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40 , The Famous Hiſtory of 25 


Thanks, Gracious Heaven, quoth he, with Soul and Heart 
For ſending Guy to take my wronged Part. 

Which n the way, quoth Guy, thoſe Villains went? 
T'll after them, this Deed they ſhall repent. 
That Path, quoth Woeful Terry, by you Oak, 
"ur them turn and go. And as he ſpoke 

e heard a Shriek, which was the Ladies Cry, 
And by that Sound he did them ſoon deſcry. 
.” Coping unto em, Mretebed Slaves, quorhyhe, 
Inlarge her preſently, and ſet her free. 
That do you purpoſe with this Lady here ? 
Vu have done Mrongs that will be rated dear; 
Her Husband wounded, ſhe us'd violent, 
Twill caſt your Lives a Price incontinent. 
Mitb that they laugh'd, and ſaid, that Fool's this fame, 
That goes by wilful Death to get a Name? 
Sure he is mad, that in a Deſb'rate Mind 
Wou'd have the World believe that he is kand : 
The Fellow ſure is in ſome frantick Fit, 
And means to fight without both Fear and Wit. 
.. Like ſs (quoth 800 you'll ſec't a raging one. 
So bids the Lady ceaſe her penſive moan z 
Saying, Good Madam, unto 2 incline, 
For ſuddenly theſe Ruſcals will be mine. 
But when the gentle Lady did behold 
- How with a Courage e bold, 
At every blow ſome one or other dy'd, 
Ob, pitty, pitty, worthy Knight! ſhe cry'd ; 
7 mortal Wounds I can no longer ſee, 
Be not ſo bloody in Revenge of me; 
Upon: my Knees I do intreat you tay © 
For with their Lives you take ev'n mine away 3 & 
If one more die, I faintly yield my Sprite, 
It is to me ſuch a Tremendous Sight. 
Tou worthily my Honour have defended ; 
Let the Revenge now of my HO be ended, . 
N Lai, 8 
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Guy Earl of Warwick 41 
ar ' ach (quoth he) I ceaſe at your Requeſt ; 

dt Villains, you did bind her, for the reſt : 

Depart, baſe Raſcals, all but two be gone. | 
ben ſtruck, them with his Sword, the Scabbard on, | 
hat down to Ground they fell, making Excuſe ; | 
ly Lord, we only kept her for your uſe. 

hen on his Steed he lers the Lady ride, 

nd Guy unto the place became her Guide, 
here was her Lord, whom ſhe had left diſtreſt, 

ut found that he had been already dreſt. 

or in their Abſence came a Hermit by, 

hich to his bleeding Wounds did Salve apply. 
ru and Oſile in their Joys abound: 

De thou (ſay they) in Life and Death renown . 

or gratefully to thee we all things give, 

| hom we muſt Honour whilſt we breathing live. 
, here's my Hand, (quorh Terry) worthy Guy; "hp 
2 Fi b For thee I will re Hee fo 12 | — 


„CAN I. VIL * 
Guy Terry's Father aids, then Otton ew, 
Whoſe Leaders filed, then C 4 wi 2 Boar too. 


OW was Bright Phebus ſetled in the Weſt 
And Veſper, which adorns the Skies the beſt, 
pear'd, as bright as Cynthia in her _.. 
Wo welcome ſable Night's approaching near; 
hen Terry, Guy, and Ofile, wanting Guide, 
caring the Savage Noiſe on every fide 

t Beaſts that thirſted after humane Blood, 
ander'd about the unfrequented Wood; | 0 
e Cries of Bears and Lyons, and the like, & 2 
id to their Hearts a great Amazement ſtrike. A 
mevery'Side they caſt a fearful Eye; *; 
len Far rwo 6: Men they did elpy ; © | 1 
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42 £ T7 he Famous Hiſtory of 
Who liſten alſo to rhoſe diſmal Cries, 
All doubting on a ſudden ſome Surpriſe. 


Each had his Sword in Hand now ready drawn, 
| Knowing that place wou'd yield no Deer nor Fawn: 


Bur coming near, Sir Heraud was the one, 


Who with Embfaces makes his Gladneſs known; 


The other was as dearly Terry's Friend. 

So then the Earl demanded to har End 

His Lovirg C -onfin paſs d the Deſart ſo ? 

My Lord (duch ug bring you News of Woe 
Your noble Father is Beſieged now ö 
By great Duke Orten, who by ſolemn Vow 
Proteſts, your Father's Caſtle by his Power 


About his Ears he will pull down much lower; 


In full Revenge that you his Love have got, 
He ſwears your Father's Life eſcape ſhall nor. 
His Love ! quorh Terry, prithee Oſile ſpeak; 
Have I conjur d thee any Peace to break ? 


. Acquaint this Worthy Man with thy Soul's 3 
Have I been Inſtigator unto Oug he 


That is unjuſt in righteous Heaven's ſight à 


| My Dear (quoth Oſile) you are moſt upright ; 


That Wretch would force your Love from you away, 


I will be yours unto my dying Day. 
Flle claimeth that I ne re intend to give; 


Tou ſhall enjoy me all the days I live, 
And when J alter this Determination, 
Let God and Man hold me in 9 55 

Well ſpoke, quoth Guy, Lady be conſtant ever. 
Keep Love's Foundation firm, alter it never, 
And Honour's Blemiſh ; then you need not doubt. 
Ir is for Love, I range the World about. 
And do expoſe my ſelf ro Mortal Danger, 


In this Exiled State, an unknown Stranger. 


Bur Terry, wherefore doft thou look ſo lad 98 
Thy Loye in Perſon here is to be had, 5 4 
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gut mine in England I can but hope t' embrace, 5 
\nd many Years have I nor ſeen her Facez ras 
t were enough to bring my Hopes ro end, "7s 
ut that my Patience is my deareſt Friend. 
My Lord, quoth Terry, know you not my Grief, 
Tis my diſtreſſed Father wants Relief ; 
om hear this Meſſenger relates the Cauſe: 
were a Rebel unto Natures Laws, 
ot to Condole with him on this Extream, 
ind make his Trouble my truegSorrows Theme ; 
If that be all, quoth Gay@rhou art ro blame, 
Il terrify Duke Otton with my Name; 
here is no Cauſe to ſpend a Sigh thereqp, 
et him bur hear I come, and he is ak 
omething between us may not be forgot, 
le felt my Sword in France, but lik'd it not. 
ince that, againſt my Life a Plot he laid, 
ut Treachery with Vengeance was repaid 1 
Dn Villains that ſurpriz d me in a Wood; | +8 
ho ever knew a The End prove good 2 -- | 
urſed Miſhaps attend rhem-evermore : 
brazen Bull Perillus firſt did roar. 
will go with thee to revenge thy Father, ; 
nd Reaſon moveth ir ſo much the rather, - og 9 
line own Abuſes therewith ro require, 
or the Oppreſſed I have vow'd to right) 
his Opporrunity we'll not omir, 
nce your Occaſion falleth our ſo fit. 
2's haſten on with ſpeed unto the place, 
ake hold of Time before he turns his Face ; 
eventing Miſchief e're too far it run, : 9 
dod proveth beſt when it is ſooneſt done. 
d like Æneas, With a filial Joy, 
d fetch thy old Anchiſes pur of Troy, _ 
Couragious Knight, quoth Terry, thy bold Heart 
ennot be daunted : I perceive thou art 


— 
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. 
But 
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Yer reſolutely did the D 
(seeing their: Leaders thus give ground and fly) 
If each Man in the Caſtle were a Guy, 


a 
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Compo d of Mars's Element, not Fear; 
Of powerful Limbs to manage Sword and Spear; 
My Melancholy thou haſt baniſh'd hence, © 

And with ſtrong Hope arm'd me for my Defence. 


Now all in haſte they poſt themſelves away, 


Where that Duke Ozron and his Forces lay, 
Relying on his Soldiers ample Sum. 

They in ſhorr rime unto rhe Caſtle come. 
But when the Captains of Guy's coming knew, 
They fled by Night, ang pever bid adieu; 
This was Diſcouragemeſſ to all the reſt, 

e pfoteſt, 


. ® - ; * 
He wou'd not leave it bafely and retire 
7 


Tho! Life be dear, yet Honour's Place is higher. 


Terry (quoth Guy) we muſt not tedious be, 
Experience tells, when we Advantage ſee, 


» The Enemy by Fear himſelf ſubdues; 


Add Force to that, and Viltory enſues. _ 
e will not make our Priſon in this place, 
*Tis my Deſire to meet the Duke's own Grace; 
As long as there is Field-room to be got, | 


Fell Combat him, becauſe he loves me not. 
F that you will not leave this Houſe of Stone, 


Tl leave you all, and go my ſelf alone. 


Then with theſe Words Heraud and he depart, 


The Soldiers Cry, Our General thou art, 
Giving a Shout when Guy they did perceive, 
Thy honourable Steps we will nor leave; 
We are reſolved to attend Thee ſtill, 

Let Fortune uſe us even as She will. 

And thus couragicuſly they march along, _ 
Giving the Onſet, fearleſs ſeem, and ſtrong, + 
Making thoſe Multirudes of fainting Foes 
Retire themſelves with flaughter'd Overthrows. 


Bur 


D. 
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Bur when rhe Duke perceiv'd his Soldiers fly; 

periſh (quorh he) baſe Villians, here at. 

Where 1s this Engliſb-man, that haunts my Ghoſt? 

Challenge him to come and leave the Hoſt, 

nd meet my Reſolution Face to Face, 

Since he purſueth me from place to place. 

Let equal Envy make his equal Match; 

All Controverſies we will now diſparch © 
Agreed (quoth Guy) proud Foe, T yield conſent, 

Now chou haſt liv'd to ſee thy Honour ſpent, | 

hich worthy Men of all Things hold moſt dear, 

Repent therefore, and make thy Conſcience clear; 

The Noble-minded cenſure him with Shame 

Chat lives to ſee the Death of his good Name. 

Then row'rd each other immediately they make, 

nd Launces broke, their Swords in Hand they rake. 

The Combar held extreamly violent, 

ighring until great ſtore of Blood was ſpent ; 

or Envy did the Dukes keen Weapon wher, 

And on Gwy's Sword Revenge an edge did ſer. 

\t lengrh through loſs of Blood the Duke fell down, 

Raying, he was berray'd by Fortune's frown: 

(ow fond Felicity (quoth he) farewel, 

or this Experience to the World doth tell, 

here's nothing conſtant that the Earth contains, 

heath deals with Monarchs as it doth with Swains ; 

ewirching Vanities ſeducing blind us, . 

Death doth leave us, fo will Fudgment find us; 

reatneſs has great Accounts thereon depending, 

here's nothing like unto a happy ending: 

ly dying Hour yields more repenting Grace 

han in my Life I ever cou'd embrace. 

h' immortal Soul did with thoſe Words depart, 

nd left his Body breathleſs, whilſt Guy's Heart 

ch woful Sorrow did thereat ſuſtain, - 

e wiſhed that the Duke he had nor ſlain. 
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For true Humility Compaſſion ſhows; | 
To ſee Affliction overburden Woes. U 


: Guy ſhearh'd his Sword, and ſaid, remain thou ther Ti 
No further Quarrel in the World I bear; In 
Until I do arrive on Engliſh Shore, or 
For love of Phyllis I will bleed no more. 2 
From her I've been indeed too long away, N 
And will return to challenge Soldiers pay. Be 
So thence he rode to find Sir Heraud out, Voi 
Went thro' a Deſart compaſſed about Fa 
With ſhady Trees, which kept the Sunbeams out; Gr 
Where ſuddenly he met the hugeſt Boar _ Up 


That ever Mortal Eyes beheld before. 
This Beaſt run at him moſt exceeding fell; , 
But he did ſhun his dreadful Tusks right well ; 
And ſtanding brave and bold upon his Guard, 
He laid upon his ſwiniſn Head ſo hard, 
That dead he left him, who had many lain, 
From forth that Wood no Man came back again: 
When this was done, Heraud he overtakes, 
And with his Purpoſe him acquainred makes, 
Telling him what a Chriſtmas Brawn he flew, 
Therefore wou'd bid all Foreign Parts adieu, 
1 To ſee the heav'nly Object of his Heart. 
Hieraud conſents, and they forthwith depart; 


| PE, 7 TD 
To England Guy returns, Phyllis to wed: 
At York gave Althelſtone the Dragons Head. 


A Sfifted now by nimble-winged Time, 
+ IGuy ſhapes his Courſe for England his own Clim Von 
Forreign Adventures he reſolves to leave, , n 
Love's firſt Reward from Phylis ro receive. % 
SENG | 8 | | Her Fr WIE 


Heraud and Guy arrive, and News is brougl 
Unto the King thereof, longing in Thought 
To lee ſuch Subjects, matchleſs Men alone, 
In honouring England, and King Athelſtone : 
To Torx they go, for there the King was then. 
Welcome, quoth he, renowned Martial Men, | 
My Princely Love upon you TI beſtow, 
Becauſe your Duty you ſo humbly ſhow ; 
| Tour Fortunate Succeſs Contentment breeds, 
Fame came before, and brought us home jour Decds. 
Guy thou haſt laid a heavy Hand, we hear, 
Upon the Necks of Pagans, with thy Spear 
And fatal Sword haſt ſent the Tnfidel _ 
To Horror's Vault, where Unbelicvers dwell. 
Devouring Beaſts thou haſt likewiſe deſtroyd, . 
ho fearful humane Creatures have annoyds 
Yet worthy Man, I think thou ne'r didſt ſlay 
A Creature crueller than at thi day; 
Deſtroys whate're he meets, Man, Woman, Child, 
mong ſt thoſe Monſters terrible and wild, 
attel and all he kills, none can withſtand 
Thi dreads Dragon in Northumberland. 
ſbeal not this to dnimate thee on, 5 
or divers to deſtroy this Beaſt have gone, 
But to their Friends never returned more, 
do hazard not thy Life, new eme on ſhore. 
No, TI only ſhow how happy thou haſt. been, 
Io free ſuch Fears as other Men were in. 


15 


1d. vill go ſee if that ſame Beaſt dare bite; 

will be Faithful to my God and King, 

ind to your Grace this Dragons Head will bring. 
found his Fellow with a Lyon fizhting, 
ind made him leave his ſcratching and his biting ; 
ind as I dealt with that, I'll deal with this, 
Her ag 917%, give me ſome Direction where be is, 


lime 
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Dread Lord, quoth Guy, as I am Engliſh Knight, 


Ihe Dragon meets him with feſiſting Might 


48 The Famous Hiſtory of 


I hurly do beſeech your Royal Grace, | 
And to your Court I'll bring his ugly Face; 
Or your 110 Favour never let me ſee, 
Dragon or Devil, what ſoe er he be. 

So humbly taking Leave, away he rides, 

Having a dozen Knights which were his Guides, | 
Unto Northumberland, to find the Beaſt 
That, like a Canibal; on Man does feaſt. 
Behold, ſay they to Guy, that Cave 5 his Den. 
It 3's enough; ſaid he; do you remain; 
He nover ſhall devour a Man again, 
Mo with ſo many Bodies has been fed; 
But now I will find out this Hydra's Head: 
Now Gentlemen, if you will pleaſe to ſtay, _ 
Sit on your Horſes, and behold the Fray. 
Coming, unto the Cave, the Dragon ſpies him, 
And forth he ſtalks, as, ſoon as &'er Guy eyes him, 
Of dreadful forni, with lofty ſpeckbd Breaſt, 
Guy quickly ſets his Launce unto his Wreſt, 
Spurs on his Horſe, and then at Dragon makes: 
The bearing Ground ar the Encounter ſhakes. 
Then very lightly Guy doth turn his Honſe, 
And falls upon him with redoubled force; 


Annan 


A — — 


And like a Reed his Launce in two did bite. 

Naz then, quoth Guy, gif to ſuch Bites you fall, 

T have a Tool to pick your Teeth withal ; 

- Then drew his Sword, a keen and maſly Blade; : 
So many wide and bloody Wounds he made, 
Such furious Strokes from Guy ſo fiercely fell, 
As made the Dragon gape like Mouth of Hell; 
Roaring aloud with a moſt hideous Sound, 
And with his Claws he rent and tore the Ground; 
Impatient of the Smart he did ſuſtain, 5 
He thought with Wings to raiſe himſelf again, 


; Bur Guy purſu d his Strokes with mighrand , 


„„ 


That down he fell in Dirt and Blood diſmay'd, 


His wide devouring Jaws with froth bewray'd, 
A flame of Fire ſeem'd to Iſſue thence. 


Now Fiend, (quoth Guy) take there thy Recompence | 


For all the humane Blood thy Faws have ſhed. 


ben Guy did hew of his moſt ugly Head: 


Upon a part of this my broken Spear 
Thy filthy Head unto the King I'll bear. 


Of his admir'd ugly Form and Hew, 
With wondermenr, that Morrals could eſcape 


4 


-ompos'd by Nature in a Beaſt fo ſtrong ; 


Unto the King at Lincoln it he bare, 


4 


hen he had fix'd his Head upon his Spear, y 


Who longed much of Guy's Return to hear, 


The Knights {with Joys abounding) takes a view 


That frightful Creature, of fo ſtrange a ſhape 5 —- 
V hoſe Teeth and Claws were dreadful, ſharp, & long, 


Pros 
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Preſerve quorh he) and ſave us from all Evil, 


Here u a Face may well affright the Devil! AN 
What ſtaring Eyes of burning Glaſs are thoſe ! 7 
What ſcales of Harneſs arm that cr ooked Noſe ! ; | ITE 
Cerberus had not ſuch Teeth, as I ſuppoſe : _ = © 
Phat yawning Mouth and forked Tongue is there! Son 


That being dead, may make the Living fear! Bu 


Victorious Knight, thy Actions we admire, Gu 
Throughout the ſpacious Orb thy Fame aſpires 72 
"oo" Tofty than the ſi upream Sphere dot move: The 
Ne place thee highly i in our Kingly Love; No, 
To the ſucceeding Apes of this Land, Ste 
Iwill perpetuate thy Conquering Hand; Por 
 Wpich ſhall be thus, the Monſters PiBlure "EAT Bu 
By the beſt Hand, to Warwick ſhall be brought BY 
On Cloth of Arras, artificial, well, B 
There to Remain, and after-Ages tell, 5 
That worthy Guy, a Man of matcbleſs Strength, | Te 
Deſtrod a Dragon Thirty Foot in length, | In 
And plac'd his Head here on the Caſtle Mall. | Fil 
Tou Nobles make Triumphant Feſtival, Elf! 
Aﬀord our Knight all Henours due and ſit Th 
For Memory, till Time ſhall ruine _ Bu 
Troy's Hector's Dead and cannot thee ſurvive; III 
BL. England's Hector ſtill remains alive. 7 
By this Report (the only Linguiſt living) Fo 
Has been with Phyllis, of her Lover giving W 
Such Fame and Glory, for ro make her glad, BY, 
As never any greater Worthy hack. | 
Tells all the Deeds of Wonder hc has fone | On 
From the firſt Action chat his Hands begun. It ; 


To Lincoln ipeeds, and entertains her Knight Þ 
With kind Embraces, Kiſſes, and Delight. 
Guy in requital makes his Gladneſs known, 
And in his Arms he now enjoys his own. 


Phyllis impatient of this wiſh'd-for hr 5 


For- 
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a Forgerful Lover, and too ſlow, quorh ſhe, 

What ! fſeeha Dragon ere you look't for me 
hat] hazard Life before you come or ſend 
(I fear you did not mind your deareſt Friend) 


Io know if Jremain in happy State 


Some jealous Nman wou'd ſuppoſe twere hate, 
But ſure I do not, for I ſpeak my Heart : 
Guy! welcome to thy Phyllis now thou art, 


Would T had been the firſt thou ſaw'ſt on ſor * 
Thou ne ver hadſt gone forth a fighting more : 


| No, thou haſt fo ought too much, thy Looks bewray, 
Stern Countenance has ſtole thy Smiles away. 


For thou haſt almoſt quite forgot to chuſe it, 
But that is well, it ſeems you did not uſè it 


1. Forreign Parts abroad, where jou have been, 


But that loſt Leſſon you muſt new begin, 
Iwill (quoth he) dear Heart, now mind my Book; 
Tell me Fon only when I have miftook | 
In reading raſhly, if I overskip, 
I'll kiſs my Leſſon on your Coral Lip; 
If I'm too negligent in taking pain, 
Then turn me back ro conn my Task again. 


But Lady, one Exception I will mak? 


The Horn-book of all other Ill forſake, 

What Line ſoever you do put me to; 

For willingly I wou'd nor have to do 

Wirh chat croſs Row, croſs upon many, when 

Women do. teach it unto Married Men; 5 
Kind Sir (quoth ſhe) be quiet, Pl ne're chuſe it, 

Once as the latter Simple I did uſe it, 

It fits two ſorts, a CourteZan-and Child, 

But for the other, rather be begui'd _ 

Than to deceive ; the ſecond Horn-book's nourht ; 

Teach it not me, and Tt ſhall ne re be taughi. 1 

Guy ſmibd, and ſaid, then let us Warwick ſee, 

vecauſe 1 it had the bringing up of thee : i 
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Of all the World, chat Place I do love beſt, 
For there firſt with thy Beauty I was bleſt. 


F love the Caſtle and the Caſtle Ground, M 
* * Where firſt thy fair and charming Face I found. 
Let's haſten on, to hear this ſacred Voiee, > Tl 
I Guy cake Phyllis (for ſhe is my Choite) | 
Fo be my deareſt and my wedded Wife, Le 
And you repeat it even ſo long as Life, 
And then the next will be, God give us Foy, WW 


And ſend my Father's Heir a Gallant Boy. 


One of his moſt valiant Deeds ; 
WW. —- was this, as we are told - Ar 
A wild Dun-Cow Dunſmore it breeds, = 
ſ _ which by this Hero bold TI 


. 5 Deſtroyed was, upon that Heath, | | 
altho' fr Yards in length, | Gu 


W 


A 


Guy Earl of Warwick. 
And four Yards ſaid to be in breadth, 
large Horns, and of vaſt Strength; 
Moſt ſwift of Foot and mighty fierce 
ſhe was, as they declare, 
Then who can tell bur ſuch a Beaſt 
might run and carch a Hare? 
Let it ſuffice that Miſchiefs great 
by this Dun-Cow was done, 
Which being known, the King hears i 11 
with Grief, and thereupon 
He promiſes a large Reward 
to him that wou'd her kill, 


And Honour too, ſuch great regard 


he had for's Subjects ilk 
Then after many ethers had _ 
their Courage vainly rry'd, 


Guy was of this Encounter glad 


poor Dun-Cow by. him dy d: 
For with his Battle-Ax he rack 
her over Head and Brow, 


That down ſhe fell with that great knock 


then murther'd was the Cow. 


Which 
with Preſents to brave Guy, 

And now his Praiſes fing aloud, 
he made this Beaſt to dye. 


To th' King likewiſe this Conqueſt came, 


who ſenr for Guy with Joy, 


Gave Wealth and Honour ro his Fame, 


freed from ſo great annoy; 
And then in all rhe People's fight 
his Joy did ſo expreſs, . 
Thar there he made Sir Guy a Kaight, 
for he could do no leſs; 
Of Which Sir Guy we more will ſpeak, 
50 — bold and _ 
| 3 
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ing known, the People crowd 


* 
* * 
= 
— N 
* 4 * % * 
N 5 4 
1 1 0 
* þ * * 
; A. : 


'S Vo . :-- "TW Famous Hiſtory of 


Who evermore wou'd help the weak, 
| and bear the ſtrongeſt out. 
= Diftreſſed Ladies help wou d he, 
and Captives bound in Chains, 
And wronged Knights from Tyrants free : 
true Love was all his Gains: 
And all was for fair Phyltis ſake, 
he venrur'd Life and Limb, 
Who foughr the ſtouteſt Cbampion 
that durſt encounter him. 
The Earl of Warwick's Daughter high 
was Phyllis tall and trim, | 


| j 15 The flower of England for delight, 


too high of Birth for him; 
For he was bur, as I may fav, 

her Fathers Stewards Son, 
Yer Venus Laws he muſt 9 

tho he had Honour won. 


ANT. X. 


Pennance and Pilgri image ref ves upon. 


HE happieſt Day that Lovers long expect, 
2And all the Honours Marriage can effect, 

1 Or frankly give to grace the Wedding Feaſt, 
Is now obtain'd to give Deſire reſt. 

Eing Aibelſtone and his renowned Queen 
Ar this great Nuptial in their Pomp were ſecn. 
The Nobles rich and coſtly in Attire, 
Ladies of Honour (as their Ranks require) 
With Worthy Knights and Gentlemen belide, 
 Arrend upon the Bridegroom and his Bride; 


Guy n marries Phyllis, and when four Days Zone, 


1 There wanting nothing Wir of Man could find _ 
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To pleaſe the Eye, or to content the Mind, 

Masks, Midnight Revels, Tilts and Tournament, 
Banquets, might give great Jupiter Content, 
Abundanr all things, with a plenty Hand, 

As if the King himſelf ſhou'd Feaſt the Land. | 
Soon after all theſe Things were conſummare, } 
Earl Roband dies by an unhappy Fate, | 
And to Sir Guy bequeath'd his whole Eſtate, 

Who is created Earl of Warwick then, 

And ſo is rank'd with England's Noble-men ; 

Bur in the Glory of his high applaud, 
When every Tongue his Fame and Forrune laud, 
Enjoying all that did partake Delight, 8 
Himſelf converts the Sunſhine Days to Night; _ 
By thinking what the World might Judge, bethought 
And counted all bur vain that he had ſought. 
Oft would he fir and meditate alone, 
Then to himſelf with Sighs and grievous Groan, 
In looking back what Step his Youth had trod; 
Pardon he cried thou juſt Incenſed God; | 
I have done nothing for to purchaſe Grace, 
But ſpent my time about a Womans Face; 

In Blood for Beauty thro' the World J ran, 

For Beauty I have killed many a Man, 

In Pride of Heart preferring Phy/ls Feature, 
Haring all others for one mortal Creature: 


For Beauty I have pawn'd my utmoſt Power, —— . 


But for my Sins not ſpent one weeping Hour. 
Now to implore kind Heaven I'll begin, 

In contrite Pennance for my former Sin 

III vow to ſpend the Remnant of my days; 
That God may pardon all my erring Ways, 
Which Fleſh and Blood were ſo deceived hy: 
Unto the World I will go learn to dye. 
Let me be cenſur'd even as Morrals pleaſe ; i 
Ambirion's Pride has been Wy Youths Diſeaſe: i 1 
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Pl! pleale my God in all things may be done ; 

Tl reach Age Meekneſs e're my Glaſs be run, N 
And change my Voice: Wealth, Beauty, World farewel 

To purchaſe Heaven I will defie proud Hell. 


c Phyllis perceives his Melancholy N 
NM Lord (quoth ſhe) why are you chang'd of late? 
As T ſhare Foy, let me ſhare Sorrow too; 
This I crave of you, and moſt mildly woo : 
If I in ought have mov'd you to offence 
Iwill with Tears perform due Recompenſe. 


No, my * Love, quorh Gay, no Cauſe i in thee, 


By Light of Grace my ſinful State I ſee, V 
Tis with my ſelf I diſcontented ſtrive? Yet 
Who am as dead, although I am alive. ler 
Phyllis, my Sins, my countleſs Sins appear, But 
Crying, Repent, thy guilty Conſcience 8 The 


¶˖ muſt (as one did by his deareſt Wife) 
I Vow Chaſtiry perperual all my Life; 
Entreating thee (ev'n as thou lov'ſt my Soul) 
To Pardon me, not urging my controul. 
Haſt thou not heard of one with Child would raſte 
Of Love no more, another caus'd t' live chaſte 
Two Husbands? then be Phenix of this Realm, 
And leave thy Virtues an admired Theme 
Io the fucceeding Age of Iron Days, 
Thoſe imirate and win immortal Praiſe; 
I know rhou canſt, thy greateſt Part's qivine, 
Where Heart is carnal, will ro Fleſh incline. 
Thou didſt oblige me, (tho' I do excuſe it) 
| To ſhew my Vaourh bur I did abuſe ir ; 
My Pride by Conqueſts did obtain thy Love, 
My Heart and Thoughts aſpired far above 
I The Crowns and Sceptres of moſt. potent Kings, 
| 1 held their Diadems r Things; ; 


» 


o 
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Bur now Il put them in one Total Sum, 
Man of other Faſhion I'll become; 


Fuch Follies I ſhall now condertn to * 


Much better Travels for my Soul to try. 

Not as before, in Armour on my Steed, 

Zur in a Gown of grey, a Palmers Weed ; 

Obſcure my Journey, for Il rake no Leave. 
ere take my Ring, this Token thou receive, 
\nd wear the ſame, to make thee think of me : 
y only Leave is endleſs Love to thee ; 
ive me thy Ring, which. for thy ſake I'Il keep, 


Till Death ſhall cloſe my Eyes with 1 laſt Sleep. 


When this was ſaid, how did ſhe wring her Hands! 
Vet wondrous meekly, nothing countermands; 
er Sighs and Tears might well be deemed much; 5 
But the Devotion of that Age was ſuch, 


They held them Bleſſed could themſelves retire 


Lo Solitude, and leave the World's deſire. 


Now is his Princely Habit laid away, _ 


und his beſt Habit's homeſpun Country grey; ; 5 
\ Staff, a Scrip, a Schollopſhell in's Hat, 
lot to be known, nor once admired at. 
and thus with penſive Heart, and doleful Tei,” 
e leayes his Dear, who Face of Sorrow wears 
nd Countenance all mournful ; all Delight 
s baniſh'd now, all wiſh Eternal Night. 
0 travels on to Sion's holy Ground, 
herein our Saviour's Sacred Head was Crown'd, | 
Vhere ſome time ſince the Fews fair City ſtood, 
nd where for Sinful Men he ſhed his Blood: 
© ſee his Sepulchre was Guy's Intent, 
he Tomb that Foſeph untq F eſus lent. 
ith tedious Toil he tir'd his weary Feet, 
l laft did with a lad Diſaſter meet; 7 
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A Man 
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A Man that unto Sorrow was no Stranger, 

As he paſs'd Defarr places fuli of Danger, 

Had fifteen Sons, and they were Caprives all 

In flaviſh Bondage aud extreameit Thrall. | 

Shur up in Gyanr's Cattle, chain'd by Strength: 
© Guy asked where, and underſtands ar length 

*Twas not far off; Lend me thy Sword, quoth he, 
Why ÞP'll uſe my Manhood all thy Sons to free. 
Wn” With chat he goes, and lays upon the Door, 

| The Gyant never was ſo rouz d before, 

Like one that ſays, I muſt and will come in; 
PFeor no ſuch knocking at his Gates had been, 
Ihe Gyant takes his Club, and coming our 
- praring with Wrathful Couitenance about; 


$:rrah, quorh he, what Buſtneſi haſt thor 3:7 


| Daft 2564 ſuppoſe a Ranſom thee can Clear, 
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Jo in the reach of this my Fury falls ? | 
rt come to feaſt the Crows about theſe Walls 2 
or making me to take 4 Porter's Pains, 

With this ſame Club I will daſh out thy Brains. 1 

Sirrah, (quoth Guy) yare quarreſſome I ſee, 
de rterousm with your Club belike you be ; | 
holler and you ſeem very near alin © | 
have been better md, tho now go thin : 

%, ſhew thy utmoſt Rage, enlarge my Sprite; 
ere s a Weapon that muſt do me Right. 
0 draws his e ſalutes him with the ſame, 

nd at his Head and Shoulders he did aim: ; 
he Gyant's Club rais'd up, did Death beide. 
tanding with huge Coloſſus ſpacious ſtride 
dding great Vigour to his knotry Beam, 

{uch like a Furnace he did fnoak extream, 

ut on the Ground he ſpent his Strokes in vain; | 
or even e're he W's lis Club again, 5 
4y was ſo nimble to avoid him ſtill, 

nd drub d his plated Coat againſt his will. | 

t ſuch Advantage he wou'd never fall, 1*." 
ut beat him ſoundly in his Coat of Mail; | 
t length thro” Ihirſt Amarant tecble prew, 
nd {aid to Guy, Give Natures Wants their due; 
ew it in this, if thou'rt of humane Race : 
et me but go and drink in yonder Place ; 
hou canſt not yield unto a ſmaller thing, 


Van to grant Life that's given by a Spring. „ „ 


I give thee leave (quoth Guy) go drink thy laſt, | 

iccced thoſe Tragedies which now are paſt : +» 

o pledge rhe Nragon and the ſavage Boar, 19 of 

ut never think to drink cold Water more; 1 

rink *cep ro Death, and after that Carouſe, 

d him receive thee in his cold Clay Houſe, | 
2 | N þ 
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So to the Spring he hies, to quench his Thirſt, ” 


Drinking ſo much that he was like to burſt ; Vit 
He ſcoop'd it in fo faſt with both his Hands, hi 
That Guy admiring to behold it ſtands. ile 
Come on (quoth he) let us to work again; hi 


The Fiſh that in the River do remain 

Will want thereby, thy drinking doth them Wrong 
Thou art about thy Liquor over-long ; 

But I will ſee their Satisfaction made; 

Witch Gy: ant 8 Blood ned muſt and ſhall be paid, orb 


Vilain, (quorh Amarant) PH cruſh thee ftrait, % 
This Club (which is about 4 hundred weight) 


Is Death ommiſſion to difpatch thee hence, 
Thy Life Pall pay thy daring Tongue's Offence : 
For Ravens Diet dreſs thee I muſt needs, | 
And break thy Bones as if they were but Reeds. th 
Incenſed much by this prond Pagans boaſts, 8 
Hle hews upon thoſe big ſupporting Poſts, 2 
Which like two Pillars did the Body bear: nd 
. His boaſting Guy could not endure to hear. lc i 
The Gyant {wounded ſore) in Choler grows, rr: 
And deſperately ar Guy his Club he throws, [Wo 
Which did directly on his Body light, erif 


That down to Ground on ſudden came our Knight Nou 
So violent and weighty 'rwas withal, 
That e re he could recover from the fall, 
The Gyant got a Club. again in's Fiſt, 
And ſtruck a Stroke which wonderfully miſt, . la 


Traytor, quoth Guy, thy falſhood Pl} repay ; ; ch 
This Coward I will murther any way. B 
Says Amarant, So I can take thy Blood, 7 
Mib Enemies all Vantages are good ; 

Could I but Peyſon in thy Noſtrils blow. | 
* Thou ſhou'd/t be ſure I wou d diſpatch thee ſo. 
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Tis well (ſaid G thy trueſt Thoughts appear, >» 
Vichin thy Beaſtly bulk Devils dwell there; 
'hich are thy Tenants whilſt thou liveſt here. 
ite Miſcreant, prepare thee for their Den, 
human Monſter, hateful unto Men; 
ur breath thy ſelf a while, till I go drink, 
or Phebus with his burning hear, I think, 
ormenteth me ſo with his fiery Eye, 

y Thirſt wou d ſerve ro drink an Ocean ary; 3 
bent a little as I dealt with thee, 

Quoth Amarant, thou haſt no Fool of me; 

o, ſimple Wretch, my Father raught more Wit 

0 uſe a Foe ; and I rejoyce at it 

hou thirſty art ; for all the World contains, 

me drop of Water ſhall not cool thy Veins; 
eve my Foe ! that were a Mad-mans pare, 
thou imagin this, a Child thou art ; 

, I am wiſer ; now I know thy Want, 

minutes ſpace of breathing I'll not grant. 
nd with theſe Words heaving aloft his Club; 

C ſhakes his Locks, and does his Temples rub 3. 

N ſaid he, I keve thet at « lift, 
ou now art come unto thy lateſt ſhift: 
er:ſh- for ever with this Stroke I lend thee, 


ou neediſt not call for Drink, for now I'll end thes, 


re's at thee with a Butchers downright Blow, 
; pleaſe my Fury with thy Ove 7 chrow, 


Infernal, falſe, obdurate Fiend (ſaid Gu) * 

hou art an helliſh Imp of Cruelty 

ch kindneſs I ſhew'd thee, me to deny: 

th more Revenge than e're my Sword did make 
n thy accurſed Head Revenge I'il take 
ny-Gyants Altitude ſhall ſhorter ſhrink : | 

wel my Thirſt, now Water I 1 not drinks, 
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Bur let wild Beaſts be welcome thereunto,” M 
With thoſe Pearl-drops I will not have to do. 5 
Here Tyrant, take a taſte of my Good-will, 5 
Thou canſt not chuſe but take this greeting ill 0 
Thy Club it ſhall not ſave thee, nor thy Skill : Fe 


Then take this Payment on thy ſhagged Crown. Fa 
A Blow that brought him with a Vengeance down; Ar 
Then Guy the Monſter's Breaft did now beſtride, ). 
And from his. Shoulders did his Head divide, 
Whoſe Mouth gap'd ſo;no Dragons Jaws more wide 
Were ſeen to 5 and ſhnr, till Life was ſpent : a 
So Guy tock's Keys, and to the Caſtle went, 
Where many woeful Caprives he did find, 
Bur he moſt friendly did them all unbind. 
Each told a Tale with Tears, and Sighs, and Cries, 
All weeping to him with complaining Eyes: | 
There render Ladies in dark Dungeon lay, 
Who humane Fleſh were fed with everyday: 
Some with their Lovers Bodies had been fed, 
And ſo they had their Husbands buried. 

Now ſearching to enlarge the Wronged there, 
As he went on, more Clamours great did hear. 
Ar length he finds a dark and obſcure Gate, 
Arm'd ſtrongly over all with Iron plate; 
Thar he unlocks, and enters, where appears. 
Men look d as dead, famiſh* d for many Years 5 + 


Divers of whom were hanged by the Thumb, on 
Orhers Head downward, by the Middle ſomes 0 
With diligence he takes them from the Walls; Ils 
Then the perplexed Knight their Father calls, ud 
And ſays, I promis d thy Sons Lives, mind that, ha 


But did not warrant you they ſhou d be fat; 
The Tyrant's Caſtle take, for here s the Keys ; 1 
Procure the gentle tender Ladies eaſe; 

For tha s fake 45 wronged Women phaſe: 
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Men eas'ly may revenge the Deeds Men „ 
Bur poor weak Nomen _ not Strength the veto. 


Fell on the Ground, thinking Guy's Feet to kiſs: 

Father forbcar, ſuch Deeds wou d be amiſs; ; 
n Ambitious Pride has hurt me all it can, 

Il go and mortify a Sinful Man. 
þ 


The good old Man, now oyerjoy'd with this, 5 


CANT, x. 


Guy travels on in painful Pilgrim Life, 
7 . his ſad Spouſe remains his virtuous WV; * 


es, 


P Ehold the Man that Goight ContEntions our, 

D And for his Venus ſought rhe World about: 

is Recreations was in angry Arms, 
To find out dreadful Combars, fierce Alarms ; 3 
rom former Diſpoſition alienate, | 
huns all occaſion may procure Debazes ef 
n his own Wrong by Vow he will not ſtrike, 
\buſes could not mn him to diſlike : 
et Injury 1mpoſe whar Strife can do, 
or he has now fram'd Nature chereunro, 
ind taken Patience by the Hand for's Guide, | 
0 lead his Thoughts where Meekneſs doth abide: 
o Worldly Joy can give his Mind Content; 
is oaty Care is how he may repent, 
nd faſhion Age to look like contrite Sorrow, 
har little Time ro come, Life doth but borrov? : 
is Looks were fad, Complexion pale and wan, 
lis Life he lead like a Religious Man, 
Lis Habit mean, his Honour quite forgot, 
8 FFarwick's Earldom he now valued not. 
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'1 n 80 great's her * and ſo ſad's her Mind; 
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Sometimes he wou'd deſcend into a Grave, 51 
And there with rotten Corps Diſcourſe n have v 
Examining, wou'd anſwer for the Dead Bi 
His own . in the Dead - man's ſtead: W 


If chou haſt been a Monarch, where's thy Crown? Sh 
Death has made Conqueſt of thy great Renown : 1 
Thy Golden Sceptre now is rumbl'd down, \ Le 


And taken from rhee by another King, A 
And thou in Duit art made a rotten Thing. | He 
Haſt tho en ſome great Councellor of Stare? N 
Where is Policy thou hadft of late? = 17 
Thou haſt nor ſo much Wit as will ſuffice BT! 
To kill the Worms that in thy Coffin lies. Ot 
Perhaps thou hadſt ſome beautious Ladies Face, IIe 
Like ro my Phyls, in my loving Caſe, Me 
For whom ſtrange Adventures have been wrought, Me 
As J abroad have for iny Deareſt Wage. Th 


Perhaps about this Scull there was a Skin 
Fairer then Hellens was incloſed in; 
And Cryſtal Eyes to thoſe two hollow Caves, 
And here ſuch Lips as Love for Kiſſing craves; 
But where's the Subſtance of this Beaury ſent 3 
By powerful Death unto the Duſt it went; 
And what a Picture of it doth remain, 
. To tell the Wiſe, all Beauty 5 but vain ! 

Such Memories he often wou'd prefer, 
Io teach the Fleſh how apt it is to err; 

Thus wou'd he in the World's contempr reprove 
All that ſeduce the Soul from Heavenly Love. 
Now Guy is leſt to aged Grief and Cares, 
Having left Phyllis, his ſad Spouſe, who wears 
Like ro a-Widow, nothing bur black 5 


And to expreſs her Sorrow, doth retire 
Into a Chamber, that's her chief Deſire 
Where to remain ihe fully is inclin'd, 


She that of late was chief of Engliſh Court, 
With Majeſty no longer will conſort; —_ 
But lives a Life like one that hates Life's being, 
Wich Judgments Eyes far into Folly ſeeing; 
he every day unto the World did dye, 
{ And does obſerve how faſt falſe Pleaſures fly, 
Leaving for every taſte of vain delight, | 


A greater heap of Cares than Pen can write.  *® * 


Her Thoughts run after her deparred Lord * 
What Place (quorh ſhe) can Reſt to thee afford, 
Who Pilgrim-like haſt thus forſaken me? 
Thus travell'd in conceit as faſt as hez 
Oh fad laments! my Soul your burthen bears, 
To think poor Gh remembers me in Tears. 
Methinks he fits now by a River ſide, 


Then riſing up, he runs with might and main, 
Saying, ſweet Eccho bring my Love again. 
Then comes he to a Cypreſs- Tree, and ſays 
This was a lovely Youth, deſerving praiſe, 


And then methinks he firs him _ down, 


Farewel, you youthful Pleaſures vaniſh ſoon, 
My true Repentance does you all diſplace, 
\ happy end brings ſinful Souls ro Grace. 
Ah! worthy Man! that thus canſt mortif 
he Rebel Fleſh, ro gain Erernity! 
Dead and alive, old and new-born again, 
rue valiant Guy that hath the Devil flain ; 
is thy Advice was when thou didſt depart, 
Altho* when I was Maid, by Lovers Art 
Ihou didſt perſwade me to become a Wife, 
e 
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Merhinks chat Phylis, Piya, loud he cry d, @+* 


Bur now *ris nought but Boughs, and Leaves, & Tree; . 
And made to wither as all Beauties be. +6 ®Y 


Elbows on Knees, and Head on's Hand; Renown > _ 


v4 |; 
— * S W * N g 
% a * Y 


F Th: Fas 2 7 # ; 


his I account ro be the Heavenly Trift, 


l I could attend on Gyy in ſtrange Diſguiſe, 


Or Hyp/icrata, who in Man's Attire 


1 vow by Heaven, and all the Pow'rs divine 
| To keep my Thoughrs as conſtant as are thine; 
My Beauty I will blemiſh all I may, 
By Abſtinence I will atrain the way 
To overcome the force of Sins Tem ration, 
With Tears, and Sighs, and doleful Lamentation, 
his Sentence I have often read and ſeen, 

4 Womans. Chaſtity is Virtue"s Queen; 
Spare Dyer ſhall become my daily fare, 
The Soul thrives beſt that keeps the Body bare; 3. 
The Courtly Ornament 1 wore of late, 
With all my Jewels and my Robes of State, 
Shall vith their price and value now ſupply 
Thoſe naked Poor that in the Streets do lye ; 
The Gold and Silver that I do poſleſs, 
A purchaſe my Eternal Happinels ; 
All that in want to M/zrwick Caſtle come 
To crave Relief, Iwill afford them ſome ; 
For halt, and lame, and blind, I will provide; 
For Widows and poor Farherleſs befide ; 
For young Beginners, their Eſtates ro raiſe, 
And for N of decay'd High- ways ;. 


- To give the Riches we receive by Gift, 
Thar a this ſhorr ſtinted Life's decay, 
We may have Life and Everlaſting Day. 
Rejected World, of thee I take my leave, : 
Thy Shows are dn ares, and all ꝓhy Hopes deceive ; 
f thy falſe Pleaſures I as much have ſeen 
As ſhe that bears the Title of a Queen; 


As Sulpice to ſee Leutule did deviſe, 


Eollow” d herExil'd King thro* Loves defire ; . 
 *Twou'd ſomething eaſe my Sorrow-wounded Heart, 
As when Afﬀiction takes Amict ions part, 


Niſer 
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iſery is more eaſie ro abide 
hen Friends with Friends their Croſſes do divide; 
Bur Wiſhes are but vain, and Care is Woe, 
Thoughts do ſtray, I know not where to go. 
Foto rhe Hoh-land, IJ heard him ſay, 
od ſend me rhither at my dying Day; 
will about my Vows, and ſee them paid, 
Vhilft Grace ro Works of Virtue doth perſwade, 
Ind whilſt on Earth a Sinner I do dwell, 
Il ſtrive ro pleaſe my God with living well. 
In this Reſolve ſhe ſteers the Courſe propounded, 
hilſt all her Sex with Wonder were confounded ; 
o ſee ſo rare a Beauty, rich, high born, 
old Worldly Pleaſures in Contempt and Scorn ; 
o Friend ihe'd hear to motion Recreation, 
r ſpeak to alter her Determination; 8 
t ſuch as came and of Compaſſion ſpake, 
e did relieve for Bleſſed Feſus ſake. ; 
er wandring Lord from Land ro Land repairs, 
careful Years turn'd into Silver Hairs, 
or Sorrow gives a Man more ancient Look, 
an older Time which leſſer Cares have took) 
is old Acquaintance, who his Acts had ſeen, 
ad loft Sir Guy, as he had never been. 
ole that in Armour knew his Martial Face, 
id not expect him in a Hermits Cale. 
ongſt the reſt to whom he had been known, 
e met Earl Terry, now both Strangers grown; 
hro' Grief, they had forgot they ſaw each other, 
et Guy was Terry's, Terry Guy's ſworn- Brother. 
aving related how their Travels grew 


= 


* 


What is thy Name? Terry, (quoth he, and ſigh'd): 


To humane Thought my Nature doth agree, 


And brings him to his Fee, with whom he fights 
A s Champion great, and ſtraight he him defies, 
Till wounded, ar his Feet he falls and dies: 


F we ne're meet on Earth, Heav'n place thee there; 


A Minutes Sorrow ; much in my Eſteem. 


A Land where Chriſtian Pilgrims are renown'd, 
Becauſe their Saviour choſe there ro be found: 
There he did ſuffer, to redeem our Loſs, - 
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Tyranny to the Face he durſt defie : | | 
Tell me, dear Friend haſt thou not heard of Guy, 
Who had a Hand to help, a Sword to check, 
And ſtamp his Foot upon Oppreſſion's Neck ? 

I have (quoth he) and knew him many Years, 
Guy, Warwick's Earl, is one of Englands Peers ; 


Terry! (ſaid Guy) I vow to do thee Right; 


Thou lev'ſt my Friend, therefore J muſt love thee ; 
Direct me to the Man exil'd thee thus? 
If Guy were here himſelf to joyn with us, 
He could but fay, I'll venture Life and Friends, 
Pl] take thy part as far as Strength extends ;. 
And be aſſured, though T ſimple be, 
T oft have had as good Succeſs as he. 
Terry with loving Thanks his Love requites; 


Yer *twas a Man ſuppos d of matchleſs worth, 
Which for that Combat they had-Gngl'd forth. 
When this was done, Terry demands his Name, 
Pardon, (quoth he) I can't reveal the ſame ;_ 

My Name and Nature I have vow'd to leave 
A New Regeneration to receive. 


Farewel, my Friend, ev'n as my Soul wou'd fare, 


I em, 


For Idle Hours I have none to ſpare ; 
F have great Loſs in ſmall Time to redeem, 


So he departs towards Fudea's Ground, 


Dying for Sinners on the bloody Croſs. 


, 4 ; * 


. 


Wey Earl of Warwiek. 69 


In pilgrimage he many Years beſtows, 

Thar all his Friends him dead did now ſuppaſe ; 
For no Report that came cou'd e're relate 

His Life, his Being, or his preſent State; 

Of Gay the World did not know what to ſay, 
Was never known, nor fear'd in fimple gray; 

For unto none he wou'd his Name diſcloſe, 

Nor of his Mind and Countery make ſhows, 

ur liv'd obſcure, until his Mind was led, 

o come and lay his Bones where he was bred. 


CAN "A XI. 
Jo England, after many Years, came Guy; 


Kills Gyant Colbron, then in hi Cave did die. 


z AS Darknefs oft ſucceeds the brighteſt Day, 

And takes the Pride of Phevus quite away, 
reſenting us wich drowſy heavy Sleep: 
Death's Memory in careful Thoughts ro keep; _ 
do Youth, the Day of Nature's Strength and Beauty, 

uſt yield to Age rhe final mortal Duty; 
hen length of Years brings ancient EVning on, 
Lime irrevocable is poſting on. 
This Cogitation in Guy's Breaſt appears, 
And now he finds himſelf a Man in Years, 
7 { herefore, before his Dare of Life expire, 


ne, 


e now reſolves eo England to retire. 

here to be bury d where he had been born, 
o end his Evening where he had his Morn, 
ind ler that Body reſt in Eng/iſp Ground, 
v hich thro! the World no reſting place had found, 
When he arrived on his Native Shore, 
e found his Country arm'd with Troops grear ſtore; 
| he King of Denmark, whole OTTER Hand 

In mighty Army did RO land; 
3 


2 


And 
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And marched from the Coaſt with devaſtation, 
Working great Terror unto all the Nation 
Deſtroying Towns, Villages'ſer on Fire, 

King Athelſtone was forced to retire 

Wi To Wincheſter, which when the Danes once knew, 
W.. Towards that City all their Strength they drew; 
1 Wich was too ſtrong for Spear and Shield to win, 
They wanted Cannon-Keys to let them in; 
Their Walls of Stone invincible were then, 
Dtieſtructive Powder was not known by Men ; 3 
Ihe Devil had not taught his Monks the Smoke; 
1 A Soldier's Honour was in Manly Stroke. 

Thus ſeeing Mincheſter could not be won, 

Wirh Challenge they will have all Quarrels done; 
5 An Engliſhman muſt Combat with a. Dane, 

1 rake that hams loſe 1 1 4 had his Champion r 


irn 
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With chat a huge great Gyant did appear, 
Daring ſuch Foxes ſmall ro meet him there, 
If e're a one his Mankpod durſt diſcloſe, 
Or elſe the Engliſh wee but daſtard Foes; 
Cravens both crow and ſtrike on/Dunghilis dare, ? 5 
ew, Is Engliſh Courage now become ſo rare | 
'3 That none dare Fight, the Tho'ts of Death ſo ſcare af 
vn, Then J pronounce you all faint-hearted Fools, 
Afraid to look on Martial Manly Tools; 
What Lyes of their great Deeds in Forreign Lands 
Hate I been told were done by Engliſh Hands ! be. 
e; But now I find this Proverb. true herein, 
That 7t # good to Neep in a whole Skin. 
Thus did he vaunt in Terms of proud Diſdain, 
ne; i Till Guy at length no longer could refrain, 
But goes unto the King and lays, My Lord, 
It, This Combat to your unknown Knight afford; 
; For tho in ſimple Habit I am hid, 
Ine "re attempted ought but what I did, 8 
This Colbron of his Life I now will rid. 

Quoth Athelſtone, Thy Palmers Voice I like ; . © + 
God grant thou may'ſt with Pow'r and Vigour Van le, | 
And "that th Foot upon thy Foe may tread,” =, „ 
Amen, quoth G; then went, by Courage led, 
Forth 7/incheſter's North- gate, unto Hide Mead, 
Where that ſame Monſter of a Man he found, 

Treading at every Step two Yards of Ground. 

il Athelſtone venture his Crown on thee? 4 
Can he not find a fitter Match for me? 
Where's all his Knights and wor hy Cann ſonf pe now:2 
J. ſeorn to touch ſo mean a Slave as thou, 
Monſter, (ſaid: Guy) Manhood ſhow'd never rail; 
A Soldier's Weapon beſt can teil his Tale; _. 

My Sword ſhall let thee Blood, whilſt thou canſt. bleed; 

* write 1 Death, for all the Danes to read. A 
* 4 23 7 8 Then | 
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52 The Famous Hiſtory of 


Then Gay begun, and on his Armour laid, 1 
But Colbron warch'd with Club to meet his biade, ; 
Thinking to break ir at fir blow he made; 

Bur Guy was ſure his Sword wou'd hold out play, Vhc 


Ir had been truſted many a cruel fray ; Ent 
And therefore boldly he preſum'd thereon | Vitl 
To beat the Lubber till his Breath was gone: zur 
So great his Club was, it made Earth give way, ef 
And Devil like about him fierce he lay; et 
So long they held this ſtern and cruel Fight, of 


That divers Wounds to Colbron's ſhare did light, 54 

Which pleas'd the Engliſb, and gave Guy Content, Ind 

By active Courage Danger to prevent. 
Quoth Colbron, Mercy crave, and Fight forbear. : 

Vilain, (quoth Guy) I ſcorn thy Cowards fear; > 

For we 7 not part till one of us be dead; 

My King has ventur'd England on my Head; 

For twenty Denmarks, (if they could be fornd) 

I will not yield an Inch of Englith Ground : 

Altho thy Body's bigger much than mine, 

I have a Heart bigger by odds than thine. 

| Think on thy Grandſir Gogmagog at Dover, 

How by a Britain he was tumbl d over; | 

For his bold Challenge, he had ſuch 4 Check, 

" There was no Surgeon could amend his Neck. 

| Thou art deceiv'd in me, poor fi 1y Sor, 

I am no Chriſtian if I fail one jot ; 

Then take thy Tools up, honour now thy King 

- 30 thy Manhood lies 4 mighty thing. 

And then with force he combars him afreſh, 

Which gaſhes wide made in the Gyants fleſh, 

Laying about him in moſt cruel rage,  _ 

Till the next Wound did all his heat aſſwage; 

Mortal it was, and brought him down to Ground, 

A Shour from Town then made the Skies to ſound ; 


Gre: a 
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eat Wi, that I could prevent thy ſacred Vow ; 


| 


Guy Earl of Warwick. 73 

reat Toy Was made by every Engliſh Heart, 

\nd ue Danes with rieb foe Same depart. 

ing Aehelſtone ſent for his Champion then, 

Vho honour'd was by all the Clergymen, 
mbraced by the Nobles, and Renown'd, 

Vich Martial Muſick, Drums and Trumpers ſound, 

ut little Pleaſure Guy did take therein, 

efuſing coſtly Preſents when brought in, 1 

e thank'd his God, that bleſt him with an hour 

o free his Country from invading Power; 

nd fo intreats that he may paſs unknown, 

nd be beholden to the help*of none 
hen ſaid, Content doth ſuch a Treaſure bring. 
makes the Beggar richer than a Ring. 
ontent in Caves, thar's free from all reſort, 

e choſe to find, and not in Monarchs Court, 

or there's Ambition, Pride, and Envy ſeen, 

nd fawning Flatt'ry ſtepping in between. 

Fer gentle Palmer (ſaid the King) agree 

tell thy Name in privdte unto me, 1 

nd where thou wilt abide, and I'll conceal it, 

;T am England's King, I'll not reveal it. 

Why then (my Leige) I'm Guy of Warwick nam'd, 

ho long have been abroad, but now am tam'd © 

ancient Age, which taught me with dread Prince, 

be World of many Follies to convince, | 

nd now am come to bring my Bones to Grave 

my own Country, yet you only have 

ptice of my Return, and not my Wife, 

[ Sickneſs comes to take away my Life ; 

en I'll acquaint her with my laſt Farewel, 

he King into the greateſt Joy then fell, 
d ſaid, Moſt worthy Earl, (claſpt in his Army) 

me live with us, thou freer of our Harms ! F*: 

grieves my Soul, thou haſt reſolved now; 
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6 I A King doth feorn to cozen People ſo. 


Making his Meat of Herbs, and Roots he found 
Sometimes for Alms unto his Spouſe he'd go, 


But tis too late, I fear that thou art fixt ; © 


To Caſtle-Keeper I'll preſent a Fee, 


Near Coventry, of that ſame oruel Beaſt, 
© #Yhoſe Rib by meaſure was Six foot at leaſt; 5 


J That in ſucceeding Ages Men may tell, 
Guy ſlew the Beaſt — 
Tus the true Picture of his Shape and length, 
Aud this the Spear did oft expreſs his Strength, 
For ſure I hold it but 4 grateful thing, 
The Worth of matchleſs. Guy in Fame ſhox'd ring. 
. © Thy Countrymen wou'd prove too far unkind, 


Some ſolirary Den or Cave to ſeek, 


If at the Holy Land they never were 
= Or if an Engliſh Lord they had not ſeen, 


Ter honour d Man, my Soul with Foy is mixt, 
Thou bring'ſt thy Bones here where thy Deeds ſeal 
11 2 Ages ef the World are paſt; | 
I Warwick Caſile ſhall thy 8 be plac d, 
Leſt thy great Deeds by Time ſbould be defae'd; 


To keep thy. d in Memory of thee; 3 f 
Thy Armour tthewiſe, and.thy warkhe Spear, 
Shall be preſerved very careful there. 
That this is truth, diſtruſtful Minds ſhall know, 
And in, my Chappel, diſtant but a Mile, 
Bone ſhall be hung up, which was long while 
Deſtroying many that did, paſs that Way, 
Until [thy Manhood did the Creature ſlay 3 


at many Men did ol 


Fhen our of Sight they leave thee our of Mind. 
This ſaid, Guy goes with humble leade molt. 


And fo live poorly in the hollow Ground, 


Who unro Pilgrims did moſt Bounry ſhow ; 
And ſhe wou'd ask all Palmers thar came there, 


*Vho many Years. . from thence had been, 


Guy. Farl of Warwick. 75 


\ Knight ne'r Conquer'd ; only ſhe did fear 
he Tyrant Death, that Conquers every where; 
But Gracious Heav'n grant, if he be dead, 
pon the Earth I may no longer tread. | 
This oft he heard his Wife with Tears au 5 
er Comfort he gave not to her deſire; 
Bur look d upon her as his Heart wou'd break, 
hen rurn'd away for fear his Tongue ſhow'd ſpeak ; 5 
And ſo departs with weeping to his Den, 
derting Before his Eyes the Scalps of Men; . 
daying, I hope e're long to dwell with thee, A, 
or this bad Fleſh deſpiſed is by me ; a 
ly Soul is weary 73 ul a Gueſt 
ind doth deſire to be at home in Reft ; 3 . 
Limbs grow feeble, Sickneſs gripes my Heart, 
To Happineſs, I hope, I ſoon ſhall part; EE 
Taking this Enemy which long Te fed, 
By whom my Soul has been ſo much miſled. 
To my dear Phyllis I will ſend this Ring 
Leſt Death prevent, I'll not defer the * 
Methinks I feel Death now approach apace, 
ind poor weak Nature doth of courſe gi ve place. 
do call'd a Shepherd, whom he u ſent, 
and told him, that it was of great moment 
'o Warwick Caſtle with ſpeed to repair, 
And for the Counteſs ask, with truſty Care 
Deliver thou this Ring to her own Hand, 35 
And ſay, the Aucient Pilgrim which did Rand” be Os 
Lo beg an Alms in Blefled Feſis Name, FT 76 
But lately at your Gates, has ſent this ſame ; 5 
And if ſhe ask rhee where I do remain, | 
ire& her hirher, ſhe'll requite thy pain. 
Sir, (quorh the Herdſman) 7 ſpall be aſham'd, f wo” 
ay, more, and't pleaſe you, I may much be blam d, „ 
lo carry Mug 20. Juch a. great Man's Wife, 5. 4M 
vo ne'er durſt ſpeak to 40 in my N 23 
ha Bifides 
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76 The Famous Hiſtory of 
| Beſides, f 1 ſhould loſe it by the Way, 
Then what wou'd you and Madam Phyllis ſay ? 
Prirhec, (ſaid Guy) frame not ſuch idle Doubt, 
The Thing is honeſt which thou goeſt about, 
No Prejudice can light on thee at all, | 
And for it none can rhee in queſtion call, 
A Courteous Ear the Lady will thee lend, 
pen my Warraiy, fear you nothing Friend. 
With that he goes, and mannerly berakes 
The Token, but the Counteſs Wonder makes, 
Moſt great Stupendious Wonder, which ſhe ſeeing, 
Ab Friend! (ſaid the) where is my Husband's Being 
Husband ! (ſaid he) that's not what I do bring, 
*Twas from a«Beggar old I had this Ring; | 
His Houſe is neither made of Wood nor Stone, 
But under Ground in Cell he lives alone. 


Cuy Earl of Warwick. 77 


Ah1 tig my Guy, (ſaid ſhe) ſhew me the Cell, 
nd for thy Pains I'll ſurely pay thee well. 
Co he directs her to that loneſome place, — 
| here ſhe with Tears embrac'd her Lord long ſpace: 
Long. time they two had not a Word to ſpeak, 
Tul GHS Diſcretion Sorrow's Door did break: 
Phyllis, quoth he, now take thy leave of Guy, 
ithin thy Arms I do deſire to dye, 
I /ent to ſee thee ere my Sight decay, 
ind I am ſnatch'd from thy [weet Soul away. 
Thou gav'ſt me Almas at Warwick-Caſtle late, 
Tis bleſſedneſs to pity Poor-man's State. | 
Look not ſo ſtrange, bewail not ſo my 5 


— 
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Plenty of Tears I've ſhed ſince I came here 

Df true Remorſe, as I can ſafely ſwear. 

Thou cry ſt not now becauſe I wept no more, 

But to. behold me Friendleſs, helpleſs, poor. 

Wife, I have found the place that I deſire, 

ſhe Heaven to which the Soul ought to aſpire, 

ho' few. endeavour for eternal Reſt, . 1 
Morlaly Things we muſt leave and deteſt, ,, 
1s full of Devils, which on poor Souls do wait 

nd drag them into a diſtreſſed State, 

ly Youth on thee I ſpent, and then he wepr, 

But for my God have only Old-age kept ; * Pr 
orrow lies heavy on my Soul for this, 2 
But, O my Chriſt! pardon what's done amiſs; 

n that I have deſtroy'd ſo many Men, . 

berefore in this poor ſolitary Den 

ſought. my Peace with that great God above, 

ven for one Woman to enjoy ber Love, 

ainſt whom by Sin I have been more miſled, 

ban there be Hairs upon my hoary Head. 


Ar length he being taken ſick and ill, 
Ad make his own laſt Teſtament and Will. 
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Ute WILL. 


Ven in the Name of God, whoſe mig — 7 op 
Created all things to this Inſtant Hour, 
25 Soul I give to him that gave it me 
Receive it Je ſus, as I truſt inthee; 
I owe a Debt of Life that's due to Death, 
A very V. aponr of a little Breath 
And . tis paid him be can al no more, 
Tho now 1 wiſh hed had it long before; 
But bers my Comfort, if he — or ſtay, 
it ready for him (if be will) to day; 
owe the World a S:ock of Wealth that's lent, 
Leſs wowd have given Nature more C ontent, 
"When I did enter Traffic with the ſame, 
Ii Happineſs to want a Rich Man's Name. 
* * World, leave me naked, as I did begin, 3 
I ask but ont poor Sheet to wrap me in; 
1 do bequeath more Sins than I can number, 
Even from my Cradle unto Death's dead ſlumber, e 
evil Deeds that in a countleſs Sum i 
Al paſt, all preſent, all that are to come, 
To him that made them burthenſome to me; 
Satan, receive them, for they came from thee. 
I give good Thoughts and every virtuous deed 
To him from as all Goodneſs doth proceed. 
was conceived, bred and born in Sin, 
= all my Life mu vile and Vain hath been: 


Cuy Earl ef Warwick, 79 
ive to Sorrow all my Sighs and Cries, 5 
we Repentance, ears and watery Eyes; . 
ich ſurely ſhews where true Con ver ſion lies, 

th give a Grave, or Sea become a Tomb, 
ver Ius unto my Soul do thou grant room; 

yllis, I faint, fare wel true loyal Wife, 

juſt to melt thee in'a better Life, 

ere Tears ſhall wiped be from weeping Eyes; 

ve me thy Prayers therefore, thy Husband dies * 

e bieſſed Sirit, come in Jeſus Nome, * 

eve my S ul, to him convey the ſame, My 


bis done, he laid his Head upon her Breaſt, 
| figh'd away his Life to endleſs Reſt, _ OS 
ilſt mournful Phy/l;s,well nigh dead with woe 7 


th roo abundant Sighs and Tears beſtow, 
her diſtracted Senſes plainly ſhow, ö; 
ting her Breaſt, till Breaſt and Heart be ſore, 
inging her Hands till ſhe cou'd wring no more 3 | 
n ſighing ſaid, 44h Death ! my Sorrows cauſs, x 
u baſk my Dear in thy devouring aw, © 8 [A 
e loathſome Breath my vital Spirits draws, 
this Favour to requite this ill.,. 
rike the Stroke that all my Cares can kill: — 
me not live to ſee to Morrows Light, 
make me as this Carcaſe now in ſight: 
Deeds of Wonder him-are gone before, 
leaves him now at Death's dark Pri ſon- Door, 
iling his Corps, with a Farewel of Tears, 
i from that place as ſad a Soul ſhe bears 
ny Woman that the World can Name, 
leaves the Body for the Grave to clafm, 
g bur fifteen Days after his Death, 
ben thro? extream Sorrow yielded Breath. 
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